T H E 


EAR * ESSEX. 


TRAGEDY. 


As it is AcTED at the 
THEATRE ROYAL 


4M + 
Covent-Gajven. 


WRITTEN BY - | 
Mr. HENRY JON < 
The FOURTH EDITION, | 


, 2 


— 


LONDON. 


| * Printed for J. DonsLxx in Pall-Mall 1750. 
#d (Price One Shilling and Six- Pence.) 


5 — — — wo ue ers — — ä—－œ6G᷑——ßů—r˙—VLe. . — — — g—ë—ü. A TE —— pů ˙ü³ 4 — 


* * * 
7 . 
. 
<a 


TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


„„ 1-6 
Earl of ChEsTERTIEID, &c. 


' Knight of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter. 


* MY LORD, 


HAT You may be induced to read 
this Dedication through, I ſhall begin 
by affuring You, that I do not intend 
to pay You one Compliment. To praiſe You is 
unneceſſary on all hands; to Your Lordſhip, it is 
offenſive ; and for the Public, they do not want 
to be informed of Your Character: It lives, at 
preſent, in the Mouths of all Men, and Poſterty 
will find it in the Hiſtory of Europe. 

My Deſign, My Los, is to expreſs my own 
Gratitude, not to delineate Your Merit. "Twas 
Your LorDsH1P firſt took Notice of me, in my 
original Obſcurity, whence You brought me into 
Lite, and have fince continued to encourage me by 


Your Countenance and Favour; and I cannot help 
con- 
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iv DEDICATION. 
confefling, that I have a kind of honeſt Pride in 


having it known, that Your Lorps»1e thought 


me worthy to be taken under Your Protection. 
Theſe oy LorD, are the general Obligations 
that I owe You, of which I have ever wiſhed to 


raiſe ſome Monument, that may remain as long as 
my Name ſhall be remembered; but I have more 


rticular Reaſons for preſenting You with this 
— as it was Your LoxDSsH firſt pointed 
out to me the Subject, and when it was finiſhed 
ave me the firſt Aſſurance of its Succeſs, by Your 
Approbation. I could not theretore avoia taking 
Advantage of this Opportunity, to acknowledge, 
publicly, all theſe Favours ; and to aſſure You, 


that I am 
Your Loxpsnir's moſt Obliged, 


Moſt Obedient, and 
Very Humble Servant, 


HENRY JoNEs. 


(*) 


To Mr. HENRY JONES, on bis Tragedy 
of the Earl of Es88x, .. + 


S antient Heroes are renown'd in Song, 
For reſcuing Virtue from th' Oppreflor's Wrong, 
So ſhall thy Fame, whoſnatch'dthis well-wrought Tale 
From Dulneſs' gloomy Pow'r, o'er Time prevail. 
Long had theſe Scenes, wound up with dext'rous Art, 
In ſpite of Reaſon, gain'd upon the Heart; ; 
Thaw'd ev'ry frozen Fountain of the Eye, 
We wept, till even Sorrow's ſelf was dry; 
Yet Judgment ſcorn'd what: Paſſion had approv'd, 
And the Head wonder'd how the Heart was mov'd 
But, with a Fate revers'd, thy Work ſhall boaſt, 
That ſoundeſt 22 ſhall admire it moſt. 
Cloath'd in the eaſy grandeur of thy Lines, 
The Story brightens, as the Diction ſhines. 
Renew'd with Vigour as in Age 'tis grown, 
The wond'ring Scene ſees Beauties not it's own. 
Thus, worn with Years, in Afric's ſultry vales, 
The creſted Snake ſhitts off his tarniſh'd Scales; 
Aſſumes freſh Beauties, brighter than the Old, 
Of changing Colours, intermix'd with Gold : 
Reburniſh'd, baſks beneath the ſcorching Ray, 
Shines with new Glories in the Face of Day, 
Darts fiercer Lightning from his brandiſh'd Tongue, 
Rowls more ſublime, and ſeems, at leaſt, more Young. 
No more ſhall Noiſe, and wild, bombaſtic Rage 
Uſurp th' applauding Thunder of the Stage; 
Fuſtian no more ſhall paſs for true Sublime, 
Nor Nonſenſe muſically float in Rhime ; 
Nor, in a worſe Extreme, ſhall creeping Proſe, 
For Nature and Simplicity, impoſe: 
By thee reform'd, each vicious Taſte ſhall fail, 
And Critick Juſtice hold aloft her Scale. 


Whence 
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Whence beams this dazzling Luſtre on thy Mind 
ence this vaſt Fund of Knowledge in Man ind, 

Unletter'd Genius? Whence haſt thou been taught, 

This dignity of Stile, this Majeſty of Thought“ 

This rapid Fire, by cool Correctneſs rul'd, 

And every learned Elegance unſehool'd ? | 

Say, hath great Shakeſpear's tranſmigrated Shade 

Inform'd thy Maſs, or lernt thee friendly Aid ? 

To him, bleſs'd Bard! untaught 'twas alſo giv'n, 

T' aſcend, on native Wings, Invention's brighteſt Hea- 

| ven, 
ing Phabus Port; and, in his Train, 
The Muſes all, like Handmaids, not in vain, 


Crouch for Employment. 


The Paſſions too, fubſervient to his Will, 

Attentive wait on his ſuperior Skill; 

At the Command of his inchanting Art, 

Unlock the burſting Flood- gates 7 the Heart, 

And in the rapid, — Stream, bear down 

The vanquiſh'd Soul, and make it all his own. 
Happy the Clime, diſtinguiſh'd be the Age, 

When Genius ſhoots ſpontaneous for the Stage ; 

Not too luxuriant, nor too trimly neat, 

But, in looſe Wildneſs, negligently great. 

O may the gen'rous Plants, ſo wondrous rare, 

Ne'er want the tender Hand of foſt'ring Care ; 

But, like Apollo's fav'rite Tree, be ſeen, 

Fer ever flouriſhing, for ever green. 


Mc N AMARA MoRGAN. 


* Alluding to the Prologue to Hay V. 


PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by Mr. BaRRT. 


O UR deſp rate Bard a bold Facur fon tries, 

Tho” — damp d his Wings, he dar d to riſe: 
From Hope, high rais'd, all glorious Actions ſpring; 
'Tis hence that Heroes conquer, Poets fing. 

Even he may feel the Soul-exalting. Fire, 
Fame prompts the humbleſt Boſom to aſpire. 


Without @ Guide this raſh Attempt he made, 
Without a Clue from Art, or Learning's Aid. 
He takes a Theme where tend'reft Paſſions glow, 
A Theme, your Grandſires felt with pleajing Woe. 
Ess xx ſad Tale he ſtrives to cloath anew, | 
And hopes to place it in a ftronger View. 


Poets, liks Painters, may, by equal Law, 
The labour'd Piece from differeut Maſters draw 
Perhaps improve the Plan, add Fire and Grace, 
And jrrike t impaſſion'd Soul through all the Face. 
. How far our Author has ſecured a Claim 
To this exalted Palm, this wiſh'4-for Fame, 
Tour generous Semi ments will ſoon declare: 
Humanity is ever ꝓrone to ſpare. 
*Twere Baſereſs then your Candaur to diſtruſt; 
ABRir ISH Audience will, at leaft, be juft. 


A flattering Truth he fearful muſt confeſs, 
His ſanguine Friends made Promiſe of Succeſs ; 
But that, he fears, their ardent Wiſhes wrought, 
Since partial Favour ſeldom ſees a Vault. 

Then bear, like patient Friends, this firſt Eſſay, 
His next ſhall thank you in a nobler Way. 
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PERSON S. 


F { 
The Eart of EEx, Mr. Bazar, 
Earl of SournAur rox, Mr. SM1TH., 
Lord BukLEIGn, , Mr. SPARKS. 


Sir WALTER RA1EIGH, Mr. Us RER. 


Lieutenant of the Tower, Mr. BrANnsBy. 


W O M E N. 


Queen ELIZABETH, Mrs BL AND. 
Counteſs of Rur LAN, Mrs. C1 B BER. 
Mrs. N | 


Counteſs of Norrixcnan, a 
| | Lords, Ladies, and Attendants. 


EaxL of ESSEX, 


RR +3 
ACT I. 


SCE N E, an ne.. in the Palace. 
Euter BuzLuIGn RAI zien. 


BouRTLEIGB. 


HE Bill, at length, - has paſs'd oppoſing 


N umbers, 
Whilſt Crowds ſeditious clamour'd round the 
L Senate, 

And headlong Faction urg'd i its force within, 
RaLEIGH. 

It has, my Lord. The wiſh'd-for day is come, 

When this proud Idol of the _ s Hearts | 

Shall now no more be worſhipp'd.—Eſex falls. 

My Lord, the Minyte's near Tk thall unravel 

The myſtic emes of this aſpiring man. 

Now Fortune, with officious „ invites us 

To her, and opens wide OO of Greatneſs, | 
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bt The Earl of ESSEX. 


The Way to Power. My Heart exults; 7 15 
I ſee; my Lord, out utmoſt Wiſh comp {> 
I fee great Cecil ſhine without a Rival, tb 


And England bleſs him as her SR — 
Such potent Inſtruments I have prepar'd 
As ſhall, with ſpeed, o'erturnithis hated Man, 


And daſh bim down, by Proof invincible. 


Burk * | 
His hs c of Gloryrnow! i is ſet Night, 47 H 
And all my anxious Hopes, at laſt, are crown 4 ö 
Thoſe Proofs againſt him, Raleigh 

RA LEIGH. | "BE 
ö All arrived. 13 

Bunrzieg. 
Arriv'd } how ? when?“ 2 +. 

RALEIGH. 
8 This very Hour, my Lord: 
Nay more, a Perſon comes, of high Diſtinction, 
To prove ſome ſecret Treaties made by 2 
With Scotland's Monarch, and the Prood Tyr 

Böxkzien. 
How fay'{t? to prove em? 

RALErcn. 
Ay, my Lon, and 

With Eirramfiundes ofa ſtronger, Nature. * 
It now appears his Secretary Cu, {11/7 
With Blunt and Lee were deep concern'd in 2s ; 
Deſtructive Scheme, contriv'd to dig thee, Lond. 5 fi 
And ruin Cecil. O it is aſubtil, + © | 
A deep laid Miſchief, :by,the Earl condar'd,.... 1-7 


-. 


In Hour malignant, to o'ertusn the State, 1+ nall oe ” 


And (Horror to conccive 5 en. * 
Bos BI. „„ „ 7 
Theſe gladſome Tidiogs: fly beyond | 
The Queen will liſten now, will now believe, 17 
And truſt the Counſel of her faithful Burleigh. 0 fy | 
Let this moſt lucky Circumſtance be kept 


A Secret 


+ FRAGEDY., 5 


A Secret All from public OQhbſerbation,—_— | 
Diſpoſe em well, till Kind-Occafion — I i 
Their Office forth, leſt prying:Craft mean while 
May tamper With "their Thoughts, and chan their 
Let them, like Batteries conceal'd,, appear 1 
At once, both to ſurprize and to deſtroy. 
RALEZI n. 
This ſudden Shock, my Lord; this ty Stroke, 
Muſt preis him headlong down to 22. ſtruction: 
Indignant Fate marks out this dreaded Man, 9 0 
Aud Fortune now bas left him. | 
|  BurRL8IGH i 3) 
| Thank the cee: 
His ſervile Faction ſoon will ſtand aghaſt, 
And fink, at diftance, from his threat' ning fall, 1 
| RaizGH. BP 63: + 
His headſtrong Friend, the bold eee 
Now finds "mY raſh Endeavours all defeated; +: * 
And ſtorm at thecand the impeaching Commons. 
BurxLEIGH, 1 
Let him rave on; ie ee * 
The Toils entangled, waſtes his Strength, and roars. 
In vain ; his Efforts but amuſe me now. 


RALEIGH. 
What Triumphs in my Soul ſhall reign, to ſee 
This ſanguine and o'erbearing Man brought down 
Beneath my Envy; nay, below my Scorn. 
How young Ambition {wells my rifing Hopes 
Tis Heaven, O Cecil, calls thro* England's Voice, 
And ee bending from above, mos uk 


Enter GrxTLaMAX. 


| GENTLEMAN. 
My Lord, the Lady Nottingham defires, 
With much n to attend your 1. | 
UR- 
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* BugLEiGH, 
What may „che Purport of her Bug'neſs bet 


Her tender Wiſhes are to Eſex ty'd 
In Love's ſoft Fetters, and endearing Bands: 


For him, each melting Thought awakes Defirey 
And all her. Soul is laviſh'd on that Lord:i— 
This unexpected Viſit much ſurprizes me 
What can it mean? She would not come to pry 
And pick out Tales for Eſer Ear Why let her } 
I'm arm'd ſecure againſt her Arts and Cunning. 
Befides, her Errand comes too late; for now  ._ © 
Her Minion' $ doom'd to fall. Conduct her in: 

Exit Gent: 
And you, my Raleigh, wack Southampton's Steps ; 
With Care obſerve each Movement of his Friends; 
Let no Advantage on that Side be loſt. [ Exit Rals 
Southampton's Eſſer ſecond Self; he ſhares 
His headlong Councils; and adopts his Schemes ; 
His Heart, and bold, ungovern'd 
Are — in the raſh Deen N 
Of this proud Lord, nor knows a Will but his. 
A Eimb, 0 fix d, muſt with the Body fall, | 


Enter Laty\Nortixoitan. 
Iz & 
 Ndrrixonan. 4 28 

Thrice hail to refcu'd England's guiding Genus! 
His Country's Guardian, and his Queen's Deferies. 
Great Bnr{et>h, thou'whoſe Patriot Bbſom beats 
With Abivn's'Glory and Eliza's Fame; 
Who ſnield'ſt her Perfon and ſupport'ſt her Throne" - 
For thee, what fervent T 'hanks, what offer'd Vows; 
Do proſtrate Millions pay ! 

 BURLEIGH: 

Bright Excellence; 


This Tair e too highly over- rates, 
Joo much extols the low deſerts of Ceril; 


2 | or-; 


4 #RACEDY. 5 
\ NoTTINGHAM. r 
2M What Praiſes are too high for Patriot Wort 
Or what A exceeds the Price of Virtue ? 
My Lord, Conviction has at laſt ſubdu'd me, 

And I am Honour's Proſelyte; — too long 

My erring Heart purſued the Ways of Faction; 

I own myſelf © have been your bitt'reſt Foe, 

And join'd with Eſer in each foul Attempt | 
To blaſt your Honour, and traduce your Fame, 

72 1 J Oo OO EONS 
Tho ne'er my wiſhing Heart could call you Friend, 
Yet Honour and Eſteem I always bore you; 


2 And never meant, but with Reſpect to ſerve you. 
R t grieves me, Madam, to have thus offended, 
AD re moſt my Wiſhes labour'd to oblige. 

ls | NoTTINGHAM. | 


1 know your Hotibut and your Vittues well; 
Your public Plans, defign'd for Engian#s Good, 
; And all your private Merit's Weight. — But, Oh, 
* ow blind is Reaſon in the Maze of Paſſion 
| I ſought your Ruin, labour d for your Fall. 
But if Repentance may attone for Guilt, 
Or Self-reproach for ſhatpeſt Penance paſs ; 
No moital Rreaſt e'er felt more Woe than mine, 
And Burleigh how _ rank me for his Friend. 
+ bs URLEIGH,' | 
That ſuch a Worth of Soul ſhould be abus'd ! 
Could I accuſe my Heart but of a Thought 
To do you Wrong; if any Purpoſe ever 
11 Againſt your Welfare in my Soul aroſe, | 
Y at look d with Malice on your ſhining Merit, 
Your matchleſs Beauty or your brighter Virtues ; 
Then let me live deſpis'd, a Proverb made * 
To ev'ry paffing Slave ; nay more, the Scoru 
And trampled Footſtool of the man I hate. 


Nor- 
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| NoTTINGHAM: 
It is enough, my Lord, 1 know it. well, 
And feel rekindling Virtue warm my Breaſt } | 
Honour and. Gratitude their Force reſume 
Within my Heart, and every With is yours: 7 
O Cecil, Cecil, what a Foe haſt thou, . 
A deadly Foe, whilſt hated Eſer lives 
BuRLEGH. . 
I know it well, but Nee no Cauſe: | 


NoTTINGHAM. 


Ambition's ö nd has wound his Thoughts 
Too high for England's. Welfare; nay, the pe 


Scarce fits in Safety pncher. Throne While * 
Th' audacious Eſſex, freely treads at large, 
And breathes,the common Air. Ambition is 


The only God he ſerve Pp whom he'd facrifice 


His Honour, Country, 


riends, and evety..Tye 


Of Truth, and Bond, of ie naue his Lore. 


| THY 7 


1 find this Busneſs hp a8 1 (ANT haves it. LA 


The Man that in his public Duty fails, 
On private Virtue will diſdainful tread, 
As Steps to raiſe him to ſome higher Pur Ke 
In vain each ſofter Wiſh would A plead wit 
No tender Movement in his Soul prevails, 
And mighty Love, who rules all N ature als,” 
Muſt follow here in proud Ambition's Train. 

| NoTTINGHAM.,, 
Pronounce it not, my Soul abhors the Sound, 
Like Death. Cecil, will you kindly an 
Some Pity te to a Wretch like me 

\BukLEIGH, 


1 Command, 
„Madam; my Power and Will are yours. 1 feel 


Your Wrong, I feel the baſe Returns you've. met 


From this ungrateful and diſſoyal Man, 


Jh oft your Goodneſs ſcreen d him from Reproof * | 


„ TRAGEDR 

live me to partake” your Grievance, 4 

Accept my Service, an ; tad employ ay" powers * 
Will CectPs 1 Ear vouchſafe to bend 
Its attention ti a Woman's Wrongs, 
Whoſe Pride and Shame, Reſentment and bebe 
Riſe up in raging; Anarchy at once, 
To by.s with ceaſeleſs Pangs my tortur d e, 
Words are unequat to the Woes I feel, 1 
And Language leſſens what my. Heart endurks. 
Paſſion rgpuls'd with'Scorn, and proud Diſdain, 
Re te Jaded on my fhritking Sul, 
Beats an” 01 8 rings; and cruſhes tt 

| REEIGH., 
Madam, your! Frogs, Tmuſt confeſs, are 
Yet ill, l fear, nbw not half his failed. 
Who, that had Eyes to look on Beauty; whog 
That had a heart to feel that Beauty's Power; T-Y 
Who, but the falfe, perfidious Eſſex, cbj wr 
Prefer to Nottingham a Rutland Charms? 
Start not, —By Heaven I tell you nought but Truck 
What I can prove, p paſt doubt; that he receiv d 
The Lady Rutland's Hand, in facred Wedlock, 
The very Night before his ſetting out 
For Ireland. | 
7 Not rixenhAu. 
O may quick Deſtruction ſeize em! 

May Furies blaſt, and Hell deſtroy their Peace 

| May al thezr Nights—— 
| n 

1 pray have Patience, Madam, 

Reftrain a while your Rude: : Curſes are vain. 
But there's. a ſurer Method to deſtroy him; ; 
And if * join with me, tis done: be falls. | 


4 
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8 The Farl of ESS EX. 


Norrixc HAM. 5 | 
Ha] ſay'ſt thou, Burleigh / ſpeak, my Genius, ſpeak ; 
Be quick as Vengeance; ſelf. to tell me how. | 
x ' + BURLEIGH, 45.44 
You muſt have heard the Commons have impeach'd 
And we have Proofs ſufficient for his Ruin. [ him, 
But the Queen—you know how fair he ſtands 
In her Eſteem ; and Rutland too, his Wife, 


Flath full Poſſeſſion of the Royal Ear, 


What then avail Impeachments, or the Law's 
Severeſt Condemnation, while the | 
dof Juſtice? 


May ſnatch him from the yplifted, 
Here then, my Nottinghops, ins thy Taſk, 
Try ev'ry Artt” incenſe the Queen againſt him, 
Then ſtep between her and the Lady Rutland, 
Let not her fondneſs find the leaſt Acceſs 
To the Queen's Heart to counter Vork our purpoſe. 
Obſerve Southampton too, with jealous Eye; 
Prevent, as much as poſſible, his Suit: 
For well I know he will not fail to try 
His Eloguence on the Behalf of Eſex. 

3  NotTINGHAM. 
It ſhall be done; his Doom is fix'd ; he dies. 
O 'twas a precious Thought! I never knew 
Such Heart- felt Satisfaction! Eſſex dies, 
And Rutland, in her turn, ſhall learn to weep. 


The I ime is preciaus - I'll abaut it ſtrait. 


Come Vengeance, come, aſſiſt me now to breathe, 

They venom'd Spirit in the Royal Ear, | 
| BURLEIGH, 

There ſpoke the very Genius of the Sex, 

A diſappointed Woman ſets no Bounds | 

To her Revenge, Her Temper's form'd to ſerve me, 


Euter 


| 882 1 
4 bete, 1 


1. OP IM odr 
Th — 3 . 
e tbampios with yngovern” 5 
Reſents aloud: his gif ed | (obs ** 0 955 
1 meet him in the outward-Gourt; be ſeeks 
n haſte. 08G Lordthip, aud: forgetting de 
Purſues me hither, arid. to ſee you... 


BoxLEIGHs | 
Raleigh, "tis well — Wich drew Attend the Queen? = 
Leave tie tolged r Er. Ral. 


. 


Enter een 
= . rudrderan. 2 


Where is the Man om Victue calls 15 ans; 
I [ give hr = Your quenchleſs F wi. 
evails 04, now your Malice * 


Tow ol Ki ated PO to the Toil of 
And view. bis Struggles with malicious e 


er ln Buxrkien. enftt 10 ; 
What theans my Lord? Fenn „ 
err nes. 
ee tO Fraud! thall valiant Ker 
Be made a Sacrifice to your, Ambition! 


Oh it ſmells foul indeed, of rankeſt Malice, | 
And the vile Stateſman's Craft. You dare nor be 

Thus bid, Defiance. to each; Sbew of Worth, 

Each Claim of Honour; date not injure, Pa 3 
Your ſuffering { Country in her braveſt San!“ . 


e 35.45 7 
But why ſhould ſtern Reproach her angry Bo. 
betenden men the Cu Aue 


ol. 


ives this working Humour Strengrh, | Dol 
oel the public Voice to warp his Actions ? 
C Juſtice. 


70 | The Earl of ESSEX. 


Juſtice untaught, ſhall poize th' impartial 8 
And every curious Eye may mark the Beam. 
SOUTH AMPTON, 
The ſpecious Shield which priyate Malice bears, 
Is ever blazog'd with ſome public Good; 
Behind that artful Fence, ſculk low, 'conceal'd 
The bloody Purpoſe, and the poiſon'd Shaft ; | 
Ambition there, and Envy neſtle cloſe, © 
From thence, they take their fatal Aim benz 
And hone Merit is the deftin'd Mark. $21 
 BURLEIGH. 
Your warm ciſtemper'd Zeal puts raſhly br 
The cool directing Hand of wholeſome Reaſon. 
No Imputation foul ſhall reſt on me; 
My honeſt Purpoſes defy aloyd 
The flander-ſpreading Toungue of buſy Faction, 
To caſt its Venom on my Fair eport,. 2 
Or tell Pofterity, Thus Cecil did. 1 
My Country's delle, and my 4 4 
Have ever been my ya, 1 Sars s life, 
My ſure Direction theſe 
DL theſe * doubt this 3 Plea 
ath widely ſtray'd ; and Reaſon, ngt e 
Muſt now befriend * Cauſe. | 
Sopran MPTON. 

Ho ill had Proyid ence 
Diſnos'd the Abe World's oppreſt Affairs 8 
Had ſacred Right s eternal Rule been left 4 
To crafty Politiciansꝰ partial Sway ? | 
Then Power and Pridewouldftretch . p 
And call their again, | Portion, Juſtice: | 
Ambition's Arm, by Av'rice g's, would 
The Core of Honeſty from V 


a 
-+> 


s Heart; 


And plant Deceit and Rancofyf in its Stead: * | 
Falſehood would trample th on Truth and Honour, 
And Epvy Air ſweet Berotence. ' £97 
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Oh, tis a gl Org Attributes, 
And well befits ſome Stateſman's 8 Rite! 
Out, out upon ſuch baſe and bloody e 
The Term of Being is not worth the Sin ; 


No human bn can endure irs Dart. 


Then put this cruel Pu from — 5 
Nor let the Blood of een thy don. 
1 


Tis well, my Lord your Words no Comment need; 
No doubt, they ve well explain'd you honeſt Meaning: 
Tis clear and full. —To Parts, like yours, Diſcretion 
Wou'd be a Clog, and Caution but Incumbrance, - 
Vet mark me well, my Lord, the clinging Ivy 
With th' Oak may riſe, but with it too muſt fall, 
$oUTHAMPYON. 
Thy empty Threats, ambitious Man, hurt not 
. — Breaſt ol — Fair Innocence, and Faich, 
Thoſe Strangers to thy practic d Heart, ſhall ſhield 
My Honour, and preſerve my Friend. —In vain, 
Thy Malice, with unequal Arm, ſhall ſtrive 
To tear th' applauded Wreath from Efſex* Brow ; 
His honeſt Laurel, held aloft by Fame, 
Above thy blaſting reach, ſhall Tafely flouriſh, 
Aud bloom immortal to che lateſt Times 
| Whilſt thou, amidſt thy tangling Snares involy'd, 
Shalt fink confounded, Wow unpitied fall. 
BoxLkich. — 
Rail on, proud Lord, and give thy en 
It waſtes itſelf in vain; the Queen ſhall judge 
Between us in this warm Debate. To her 
I now repair; and in her royal Preſence 


You may a your Innocence and Faith. 
1 you'll meet me there, — Til chen, farewell, 
| N 2 855 
Aeern AMPTON. 


"nals: wait thy 2. thou cruel Monſter, My 


— — — — — . — — 


- 15 — —— 


1 2 


„ me Ren f Es E x. 


My noble and illuſtrious Friend nie wr AI . 
By crafty Faction and tyrannie Power ee 
His ſinking Trophiez, and his falling % J 4 
Oppreſs my very 8 22 e Ar 1 

Lay all their Envy; c open to her, View,; 


Confront their Malice; and. preſerve my Friend,” , 10 


The QUEEN diſcovered filing on Br dee . 


Aten, Lordi, and "17. arm . zi K 
. og, Knob of 
Jurte & WH Lil vary 10 — 
Without/copſulting me. benen Man!! 
Who . governs. here? Mhat] am not L your Q | 
You der dor, were he preſent, take this Step. 
RALRle n. 

Dread Soveteign, 1 ever faithful Commons 
Have, in their e and Love for /you;” + oe 
** 4 is Ne apainſt him 3. 3 


1 * 


ee, 5 * WAA | li 1 
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You, m 118 Butts 72 870 have bt wen of, his 


*. 


gow 0 here impeach the Fart El WA | 


acticing againſt the State and me. | nr 
Tone; T 1 3 be ttüſted with the Secrets. Inde 


Speak, for 1 know it well, *twas thy Contrivance, 
Ha! was it not? You dare not ſay it was "gt; 14K 
5 Bentz ten. 

Lows my judgment did concur with abr; 175 
His Cri I tear, will juſtify the Os 21 
And e their Loyalty. and mine. g 

. QUEEN. WO" Tt 23 4 
Hz tell not me your ſmooth, decitful Story ! 3 
| know your her and You! cloſe ka 9 

ou 


\ 


x 4 LAS TY He : * 


You'd my Favour into Pa 8 1 
And uſe NY e Rol et Faction: bg 
But Henry Baer claims A, nobler Soul, "AN 'n 

Tu nuMe no Party; byt will reign Ger all, 2 


And my ſole ule all be to bleſs my Peo . Real 
Who ſerves chem eſt bas Mill my 1 e 
This Eher ever did. 


990 aba9t bro; atm | 
2 Emer Sour. 4 
a ga Behold,” Southampton, | Run: zue 


4 bar | 

What a haſe Porzrait's. hem l The Hf fe 

Here drawn at; latgę afociating-with Rebels, 

To ſpoil his Country apd gdethrope, his Queen, - 
SOUTH AMPTON. 

It is not like.— By Heav'n the Hand of Envy 

Drew theſe falſe Lines, diſtorted far from Truth 

And Honour; and unlike my noble Friend 684 

As Light to Shade, or Hell to higheſt Heav'n. 


Then ſuffer. not, thou beft-of Queens, this Loc i 


This valiant Lord, to · fall ¶ Bacrifice 
— EG and baſe Deſigns ; who ww - 
ges Death an all is horrid Shapes, tc br 
amel hardy Rape bete Dangers ns 
But let him face to face, — eneountet; 
And every Fan, like be renne . 5 ' 
. TEEN 1811 e ? 314 
To me you 8 bo ns ſtrĩ A Me 
In all her Pomp of Power. But are you ſure, 
No ſubtle Vice cotceal'd affimes her Garb ? 
Take heed, that Malice does not wear the Maſk, 
Nor Envy deck her in the borrow'd Guiſe. 
Rancour has often darken'd Reaſon's Eye, 


And Judgment winks, when Paſſion holds the Scale. 
| Impeach the very Man to whom I owe 


My brighteſt Rays of Glory! Look to it, 6, Jak, " 
© 


1 rr 
— 2 — ˙—— —— 
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Take care, be cattivus on what Ground you tread; . 
Let honeſt Means alone ſecure your Footing, . 


Raleigh and you en, and wait our Line. x 
aan, Ral- avd Me 
Lord Furleig b ſtay ; we muſt with you have farther. 


| Conf'rende Fee this baſe Contrivance plan. 


Your Jealouſy and Pride, your Envy 4 

His ſhining Merit, brought this Bill bo Light. 

But mark me, as you prize our high Regard, 

And Favour, I command you 42 els it; 

Let not our Name and Puwer be array 

In * perplexing Schemes. "Twas zende, pi 


And herefore you muſt end it. FO 
Fr r x 
** — ea 7 . 141 
Vet dy u intreat you to conſider 0 
How new, uuppular, this Step muſt be. 
To ſtand between yout Parliament's | 
And this and Lord. We have fuch Proofs— 


Ul. 
Reſerve your Proofs to a more proper Seaſon, | 
And let them then appear. But once again 
We charge you on your Duty and Allegiance, 
Lo ſtop this vile Proceeding; and to wait 
Till Eſſex can defend himſelf in Perſon. 22 K 
If then your Accuſations are of Force, 
The Laws, and my Conſent, no doubt, are © 
He has my ſtrict Command, with Menance mix 4, 
To end effectually this hated War, | 


Ere he preſume to quit the 1ri/k Coaſt 


B ORLRLOR. 
Madam, my Duty now compels me to 
UEEN. 
No more! ſee that my Orders be obey d. (Exit Bur. 
Hſex a Traytor !—it can never be— . 


His gta reful and his honeſt Soul difdains it.— 
[ know 


4 TRAGED. us 
I know him hot, ambitious, raſh, impatient z 


But then he's firmly. anchor'd in his Duty: 
Tho” ſtornfy Paſfions toſs him to and fro. 


Can he prove falſe ? fo high advanc'd, fo honour'd, 
So near my Favour—and—l fear, ſo near 

My Heart !—Im le.— This Burleigh hates him, 
And, his Rival, fore would deſtroy him, 

But he ſhall find his narrow Schemes defeated. 

In vain their fraudful Efforts ſhall combine 

To ſhake my ſettled Soul, my firm Deſign; 
Reſolv'd to lift bright Virtue 's Palm on high, 
Support her Grandeur, and her Foes defy. © { Exit. 


FP 
FP 4 
o - # A 1 
17 * - 9 * 7 4 
? * . „ : 6 a » fa 4 


* 0 4 W ! T. . 


: 


" Pine 2 E 8 Pp . wank | 


. 1 


. 


eee — 80 1 


* * A 2 


N 0 T- "2 181 Tir 


3:5 21 Wii ba 
Rater beta ou Nele. 201 70611 


"t +7] 4 
nnen n / 1ih 


2 Hal, 22 Ya An by : 


| nag a Fic by 

Br Til Canfubop to in Wo 
His Preſence will deſtroy me with the ( ag 

I much ſuſpect he had ſome private Notice, 
Perhaps, a punctual Order to return. 
He lurks too near her Heart. What's to be done? 
Prepare the Witneſſes with Speed; ap 
The Lady Nettingham.—Southamptan's pride, 
And Rutland's too, will lift Deb Creſt again. 
But fly, my Raleigh, fend me Nottingham. [Exit Rat. 
We muſt alarm the Queen with new Commotions | 
In many Parts of her Dominons rais'd : 
All this, and more, muſt how be paſs d for Truth. 
This ſudden Blow has"ſtfnek" me to the Soul; 
"Tis gone too far, he dies proud Efex now, 
Or Cecil falls. Now is th important Crifis— 
Keep up thy uſual Strength; my better Genius, 
Direct my Steps to cruſh my mortal Foe. 


Enter QUEEN and RAT EICH. 
QUEEN. 


It cannot be! Return'd without my Leave ! 
Againſt my ſtrict Command !—Impoſlible ; 


RaLEIGH. 


Madam, the Earl is now at Court, and begs 
* Audience of your Majaſty. 


QUEEN. 


"A TRAGEDY.” yy 17 

UEEÄ WJ. Fai N | 
ET 

What! break his Truſt! deſert his high Command 


Forſake his Poſt, and diſobey his Queen! 


Tis falſe—inyented all, Lou wiſh it ſo, 
BuRkLEIGH, | 

Madam, I with ſome other Rumours falſe. 

Reports, | fear of great Concern to you, 

QUEEN. [much 

What Rumours? what Reports? Your Frown wou'd 

Denote: your Preface ſeems important. peak. 
"'BURLE1GH» 

Some new Commotions are of late fprung up 

In Ireland, where the Wet is all in Arms, 

And moves with haſty March to join Tyrone, 

And all his Northeri Clans. A dreadful Power 

Nay more, we have Advices from the Borders 

Of ſudden Riſings, near the Banks of Troeed / 

"Tis thought, to favour an Attempt from Scotland. 

Mean while, Tyrone embarks fix thouſand Men 

To land at Milford, and march where | Eſſex , 

— join them with his Friends. 


Quzen. 


In League with James ! 
And plotithie with Tyrone ! It cannot be. 


His very Pride diſdains fuch Perfidy. 
But is not Eſſex here without my Leave! | 
inſt my ſtrict Command . that's Rebellion, 

The reſt, if true, or falſe, it matters not. 
What's to be done ?—admit him to my Preſence ? | 
No, no—my Dignity, my Pride forbid it. 


| 2 Man, approach me not; riſe, riſe 
ent 


ment, and fupport my Soul! Diſdain, 
Do thou affiſt me.—Yes, it ſhall be ſo, * 
g 


BuokTETGR. 
I ſee ſhe muſes deep ; her Mind works 
Tirone's 


Ind paints its ati Ea 


18 The Earl of ESSEX. | ; 


Ty yrone's Invaſion wakes her Fear and Anger, 

And all her Soul! is onè continued Storm. 
QUEEN, *. 

For once my Pride ſhall ſtoop ; and I will ſee 

This raſh, audaciqus, this once favour'd Man; | 

But treat him as his daring Crimes deſerve.” K 


Dur muten, 25 


8 ne e kneeling. . 
Penn me, Madam, to approach you thus; ; 
Thus lowly to preſent the humble Suit 
Of the much 4 faithful, Earl of He. 
Who dares not, unpermitted; meet your Preſence. 
He begs, oft gracious Queen, to fall before 
Your royal Feet, to clear him to his Sovereign, 
Whom, next to Heav'n, he wiſhes moſt to pleaſe, - 
Let Faction load him with her labouring 
His Innocence ſhall riſe r the Wei ht, 
It but bis gracious deign to ſmile, 
1 . : 
Let him appear. oft Sou South. 
Now to thy trying T | 

My Soul ! put forth, exert thy utmoſt Stre em,” 

Nor let an in jur'd Queen be tame.—Lye ſti 
My Heart ! 1 


Enter EsSEx and orugur rex, | 


E ; 
Forgi ye, " a injur'd Majeſty, thou 
<a 6 veens, this ſeeming hs chan belt. 

ſubmiſſive i in your royal Preſence, | 
With Soul as penitent, as if bebore. 
Th' all-ſearchingEye of Heav'n. But, Oh, marge 
My Queen's Reſentment wounds my inmoſt ſpirit. 
Strikes me like Death, e thro' my 

rk, 


cannot Wilen to thee now. 


4 
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en. | ones 

You have obey'd, my Lord! you've ſerved me well! 
My deadly Foes are quell'd! and you come home 
A Conqueror! your Country bids you welcome! 
And I, your Queen, applaud !-—Triumphane Man! 
What! is it thus that Eſſex gains his Laurel? 

What! is it thus you've born my High Commiſion? 
Hd durſt you diſregard your Kutte Duty, 
Deſert your Province, and betray your Queen? 

| Tyan _ * 

I came to clear my injur'd Name from Guilt, - 
Imputed Guilt and flanderous Accuſations. _ 
My Shame was wafted in each paſſing Gale, 
Each ſwelling Tide came loaded with my Wrongs ; 
And Echo ſounded forth, from Faction's Voice, 
The Traytor Eſſex. —Was't not hard, my Queen, 
That while I ſtood in Danger's dreadful Front, 
Encountering Death in every ſhape of Tertor, 
And bleeding for my Country ?—=Was't not hard, 
M mortal Fae * 


mies at home, like Cowards, 
Shou'd-in my Abſence baſely blaſt my Fame? 
K | UEEN. OY 
It is the Godlike Attribute of Kiny 
To raiſe the Virtuous and protect the Brave. | 
I was the Guardian of your Reputation 
What Malice, or what Faction then cou'd reach you? © 
My honour was expos'd, engag d for yours: 
But you found Reaſon to diſlike'my Care, 
And to yourſelf N the wteſted Office. 
| | SEX. 
ff ought diſloyal in this Boſom dwells, 
If ought of Treafon lodges in this Heart, 
May . Guilt and laſting Shame be wedded, 
The Sport of Faction, and the Mark of Scorn ;' 
The World's Derifion, and my Queen's Abhorrence, 


Stand forth the Villain, whofe invenom'd Tongue 
Would taint my _— and traduce my Name, 
D 2 
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Or ſtamp my Conduct with a Rebel's Brand | 

Lives there a, Monſter in the Haunts of Men ; 

Dares tear my Trophies, from their pillar'd Baſe 

Eclipſe my Glory and diſgrace my Deeds? 

UEEN. 

This ardent Language, and this Glow of Soul, 

Were nobly graceful in a better Cauſe; ; 

Where Virtue warrants, and where Truth inſpires... | 

But injur'd Truth with Brow invincible | 

Frowns ſtern Reproof upon the falſe Aſſertion, 

And contradicts it with the Force of Facts. 

From me you have,appeal'd ungrateful Man; 

The Laws, not I, muſt liſten to your Plea. 

Go ſtand the Teſt ſevere, abide the Tryal, 

And mourn too late the Bounty you abus'd. a 
_ [ Exeunt Queen, SURE Pee, &c, 

Ess ZX. 5 

Is this the juſt Requital, then, of all 

My Patriot-Toils and oft-encounter'd Perils, 

Amidſt th' Inclemencies of. Camps and Climes? 

Then be it fo.—— Unmov'd and dauntleſs, let me 

This Shock of adverſe Fortune firmly ſtand. 

But yet, methinks, tis ſomewhat ſudden too. 

My Greatneſs, now depriv'd of each Support, 

Which bore ſo long its evy'd Weight aloft, 

Muſt quick to ruin fall, and.cruſh my e 


Enter SOUTHAMPTON, ” 


$OUTHAMPTON.. 
Alas, my Lord, the Queen's Diſpleaſure kindles 
With Warmth increaſing, whilſt Lord Burleigh labours 
T' inflame ber Wrath, 2 make it ſtill burn N 
SEX. - -.. 
I ſcorn the Blaze of Courts, the Pon omp of Kings z 


I give them to the Winds and li bier V 
rea ue ve robe of fb na Ki, 


p 


7 R 4 G Ei DL. * 
Of ſolid ah . and true Enjoyments, 
But lead me to my mourning Love; alas! 
She finks beneath oppreſſi 29 ſhe fades, mad "BY 
1 — for my e ng 7 ſeeks... 
e ſorrowin 10 e Walks o di. en: 
O lead me iy 24 to my Soul's Defire. | 
\ 1. SOUTHAMP.IONs, | -- | 
Let Caution guide you in this dangerous Step. 1597 
Confider well, my Lord, the Conſequence— 
For ſhould the Queen (forbid it 1 ) diſcover 
Vour private Loves, your plighted Hands, no Power 
On earth could ſtep between you, and Deſtruction. 
Lock up this Secret from the prying. World. 


Dieter BuRLETIGH, © 4 enk 2 = 


* PP vx 
as 7 & i 


BukxLEIOGR. * | 
My Lord of Eſſex, tis the Queen's Command 
That you forthwith refign your Staff of Office; 
And, further, ſhe N s you to your Palace. 

. 

Welcome, my Fate; let Fortune do her utmoſt; ö 
I know the worſt, and will confront her Malice, 
And bravely bear the unexpected Blow. 

Bu RLE Ie. 


TheQueen, myLord, demands yourquickCompliance. 


ESSEX. 
Go then, thou gladſome Meſſenger of Ill, 
And, joyful, feaſt thy fierce rapacious Soul, 
With Eſſex' ſudden and accompliſh'd Fall. 
The trampled Corſe of all his envy'd Greatneſs 
Lies proſtrate now beneath thy ſavage Feet; 
But ſtill th' exalted Spirit mounts above thee... 
Go, tell the Queen thy own; K e, 
Full in her = TR ae n! E 
And lurking you. plant i "aka . 
To cul laws waned ep 
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Or ſtamp my Conduct with a Rebel's Brand! 
Lives there a Monſter in the Haunts of Men 
Dares tear my Trophies from their pillar'd Baſe 
Eclipſe my Glory and diſgrace my Deeds? , 
UEEN. 
This ardent Lan , and this Glow of Soul, 
Were nobly gracef in a better Cauſe, 
Where Virtue warrants, and where Truth inſpires... | 
But injur'd Truth with Brow invincible _ 
Frowns ſtern Reproof upon the falſe Aſſertion, 
And contradicts it with the Force of Facts. 
From me you bave,appeal'd ungrateful Man; 
The Laws, not I, muſt liſten to your Plea. 
Go ſtand the Teſt ſevere, abide the Tryal, 
And mourn too late the Bounty you abus'd. * 
_ | Exeunt Queen, Southampton, &c,. 
Ess EX. 5 
I this the juſt Requital, then, of all 
My Patriot-Toils and oft-encounter'd Perils, 13 
Amidft th' Inclemencies of, Camps and Climes? 
Then be it ſo.— Unmov'd and dauntleſs, let me 
This Shock of adverſe Fortune firmly ſtand. 
But yet, methinks, tis ſomewhat fadden too. 
My Greatneſs, now-depriv'd of each Support, 
Which bore ſo long its-evy'd Weight aloft, 
Muſt quick to ruin fall, and cruſh my e 


Enter SOUTAEAMPTON, / 


| $OUTBAMPTON.. | 
Alas, my Lord, the Queen's Diſpleaſure kindles 
With Warmth increaſing, whilſt Lord Burleighlabours 
N inflame her Wrath, and make i it ſtill BY hercer.., 


Ess Ex. 2 * 
I ſcorn the Blaze of Courts; the Pon omy of Kings z 25 
I give them to the Winds and wa hag wy 
Too. long * ve * * of e 
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ot ſolid Happineſs, and true Emjoyments. 


But lead me to my e, Love; alas 


She finks beneath oppreſing Is, th 1 


I men 2 5 mn & £90 ND 
e ſorrowing in the Walks of Woe.— ? 
O lead me. 2 to my Soul's Deſire. 
\ SOUTHAMPIONs |. | 
Let Caution guide you in this dangerous Step. .. 1557 
Confider well, my Lord, the Conſequenc - 
For ſhould the Queen (forbid it 14 ) diſcover 
Your private Loves, your plighted Hands, no Power 
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On earth could ſtep between you, and Deſtruction. | 


Lock up this Secret from the prying, World. 
Deter BuRLEIGH, © 7 TW 


| BURLEIGH, "IP 
My Lord of . Eſſex, tis the Queen's Command 
That you forthwith refign your Staff of Office; 
And, further, ſhe cones you to your Palace. . 
. 
Welcome, 1 my Fate; let Fortune do her dees N 
I know the worſt, and will confront her Malice, 
And bravely bear the unexpected Blow, 
BuRLEIGH, 


TheQueen, my Lord, demands yourquickComplianc. 


ESSEX. 
Go then, thou gladſome Meſſenger of Ill, 
And, joyful, feaſt thy fierce rapacious Saul 
Wich Eſſex' ſudden and accompliſh'd Fall. 
The trampled Corſe of all his envy'd. Greatneſs _ 
Lies proſfrate now beneath, thy ſavage Feet; 


But till th' exalted Spirit. mounts above 44 

Go, tell the Queen thy on deteſted Story 

Full in her Sight il th Ay. Labyc te; 

And lurking you. plant in Virtue's 9 7 
TTY 1014 


To * a e Step» r 1 
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5 _ T7 
How ill 8 ate public Toils and 80 
Where active Honeſty with Station join'd 
Incurs but Calumtiy, and foul Reproach 1 
TVout Country has impeach d, yout Queen accus'd vou 
2 theſe adde our beſt Defence, and clear 

queſtion'd Conduct from diſloyal Guilt, 
Whark Anſwer to the -_ ſhall I return? 

SSE X: 
My Staff of Office I from her receiy'd, 
And will to her, and her alone, reſign it, 
Bu RLE IOR. | 

This bold Refuſal will incenſe the —_— 
This Arrogance will make your Guilt the fron er. 


Exit. 
Sou TRAM Prox. 
Suſtain, my noble Friend, thy wonted Greatneſs; . 
Collect thy Fortitude, and ſummon all 
Thy Soul, to bear with Strength this — 
Which falls ſevere upon thee; whilſt my Friendſhip . 
Shall lend a helping Hand, and ſhare the Burthen. l 
PI hence with Speed, and to the Queen repair, * 
And all the Power of warmeſt Words employ 
To gain you yet one Audience more, and bring 
Her Majeſty to —— ghts. Farewel. Exit. 
ss ER. 

As newly wak'd from all my Dreams of Glory, ' 
Thoſe gilded Viſions of deceitful Joys, * 
I ſtand confounded at the unlook'd-for Change, 
And ſcarcely feel this thunder- bolt of Fate. 
The painted Clouds, which bore my Hopes aloft, — 
Alas, are now vaniſh'd to yielding Air, M = 
And I am fallen indeed f—— 1 
How weak is Reaſon, when Affection pleads? hy 
How hard to turn the fond: deluded Heart” aps 
From flatt'ring Toys, which footh'd it's Vality 3 
The faurel'd 7 Trophy and the loud Applauſe, 


2» + 
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The Victor's Triumph, and the People's Gaze, 
The hig oY, Banner and recording Gold, 


* 


Subdue me ſtill, till cling around my Heart, $ 
And pull my Reaſon down, "Bos 
Enter Rur EAD. 
RUTLAND, 
O let me fly © 


Fo claſp, embrace, the Lord of my Defires ! / 
7 * Soul's Delight, my utmoſt oy, my Huſband ! 


cel once more his panting Boſom beat, 
Once more I hold him in my « Arms, 
Behold his Face, and looſe my Soul in Rapture. 
Esskx, 


Tranfporting Bliſs ! my richeſt deareſt Treaſure 
My mourning Turtle! my long abſent Peace! ! 
5 come yet nearer, nearer to my Heart! l 
tur d Soul ſprings forward to receive thee: 
hog Heav! vin on Earth, thou Balm of all my Woe! 
O ſhall [ credit then each raviſh'd Senſes © 
Has pitying Heaven conſented to my Prayer 175 | 
It has, it has, my Eſſer is return do 4 
But Language poorly ſpeaks the Joys I feel; 
Let Paſhon ar, and of vexpreſs my Soul, 
SEX, 
With thee my ſweeteſt Comfort, Fll retire 
From ſplendid Palaces and . 1 
To * emboſom'd in the Shades Joy; 
Where ſweet Content extends her friendly FARES 
And gives encreafing Love a laſting Welcome. 
With thee Pll timely fly from proud 
Forget our Sorrows, — be bleſs'd for en 
RorLA No. 

O let us hence; beyond the Reach of Pans. : Wy. 
Where Fortune's Hand ſhall never part us —_— 

ML end 9/1 ler 1olldarea e bull 
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In this calm State of Innocence und Joy, 
Fl! preſs thee to my throbbing Boſom Gele. 
Ambition's Voice ſhall call in vain ; the World, 
The thankleſs World, ſhall never claim thee more, 
And all thy Buſineſs hall be Love and me. 

„ E 
The Queen incens'd at my Return, abandons me 
To Cecil Malice, and the rage of Faction. 
I'm now no more the favourite Child of Fortune: 8 
My Enemies have caught me in the Toil, 
And Life has nothing worth my Wich but thee, 

UTLAND.. _ 


Dane Dram of fancy'd bappinefs ! 

And has my fatal Fondneſs then deftroy'd thee! _ -- 
Oh! have I lur d thee to the deadly Snare 
Thy cruel Foes have laid? Oh! — put 

Thy Life in Peril? My officious Tears : 
Would needs inform thee of their wicked Schemes. 

I dreaded Ceci's Malice, and my Heart, 

Longing to ſee thee, with Impatience liſten ed 
To its own and — ſunk beneath 
The Force 0 f Love. | 


Essxx. 
ber 8 my * 8 

Oh tell me not of Danger, Death, and . 
Let every Star ſhed down it's mortal Bane 

On my undhelter'd Head: Whilſt thus I fold 
Thee in my. raptur'd Arms; I'll brave em all, 
Defy — Fate, and meet it's 2 

Rorl xo. 

Alas my Lord, conſider where we are. | 
Oh! *tis the Queen's Apartment; Death is here: 
I came to thee through Peril's ambuſh'd Path, 
And every Danger riſqu d for thy Embrace. 
Each precious Moment is my Fate beſet, 

And Time ſtands trembling whilſt we thus W 


- 
Mev 
4 


y teſcu'd Soul diſdains the Houſe of Greatneſs, 
Where humble Hdheſty can find no Shelter. 
rom hence we'll fly, where Love and Virtue call, 
ere Happineſs invites;=—that Wiſh of all; 
With forges Content enjoy each bliſsful Hour, 
Beyond | Smiles of Fraud, or - Frowns of Power. 


—— —— —— F A 1 M U 
—— ” £ — — — — 
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Enter BuRLE16H and Nor TINcHA x. 


- NoTTINGHAM. 


Y Lord, I've ſought you out with much Im- 
patience. 
You've had an Audience of the Queen; what follow'd? 
BURLE1GH, | | 
Soon as I told her Eſſex had refus'd 
To yield his Dignities, and Staff of Office, 
Againſt her high Command, pronouc'd by me, 


She ſeem'd depriv'd of Reaſon for a Moment; 


Her working Mind betray'd contending Paſſions, 
Which, in her alter'd Face, appear'd by Turns. 


She paus'd, like Thunder in ſome kindling Cloud, 


The inſtant burſt with, dreadful Fury forth : 

And has th' ungreatful Wretch defy'd my Mandate? 
The proud, audacious Trator ſcorn'd my Power? 
He dares not ſure.— He dies — the Villain dies! 
Then, ſudden, ſoften'd into milder Sounds, 


And call'd him raſh, unhappy, gallant Eſſex ! 


On me her Fury fell; my crafty Plans 

Againſt his Reputation, Fame, and Life, 

Had driven him to extremes—my Malice did it 
My Envy was his Bane ; with all that Paſſion | 

Or Fury cou'd ſuggeſt. beg'd to know 

Her royal Will concerning Eſſex ; urg'd 

Again his Inſolence.—Amaz'd a while | 
She ſtood, and wiſt not what to do At length 
Collecting all her Mind, theſe Words ſhe utter d: 
Let him to the Tow'r,—lT inſtantly withdrew, 1 
| ut 
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But ſoon was countermanded, and defir'd 
To bring the Earl of Eſſex to her Preſence, 
I like it not, and much I fear the'll ſtand 
Between this high Offender and the Laws. 

NoTTINGHAM, | 
Is Eſer then ſecur'd?. 

BuRL £1GH, 
Madam, he is; 

And now comes gyarded to the Court. 


Enter GENTLEMAN. | 


GENTLEMAN, 
Madam, the Queen . 
Is in her Cloſet. and defires to ſee you, [ Exit, 
| - NoTTINGHAM, | 
L attend her, 4 
BURLEIGH, - 
She wants, no doubt, to be advis'd by you. 
Improve this fair Occaſion „ urge it home; 
She muſt be quicken'd by repeated Strokes 
Of freſh indignities, by Eſex offer d 
T' her royal Perſon, and Prerogative, . . 
Be 0 and cautious! mark her well, 
NoTriInGnaM. — 
I know her Foible. Eſex long has had 
An Intereſt in her Heart, which nothing can 
O'erturn, except his own ungovern'd Spirit, 
It is, indeed, Inſtrument by which 
We OP and. cannot fail, if rightly us'd. 


-BvnLEGEH, 
Madam, the 


© Quan you inftantly, 
[muſt wage nd ai the Be [Exeunt, 
DE STO I 


Quran 


* * 
% « % = 
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Ou diſcovered, 
QUzRN. 


Ill fated, wat Man! nerwehth and obſtinate 
He counterworks my Grace, and courts Deſtruction. 
He gives his deadly Eoes the Dagger to 
Deſtroy him, nd defeats my friendly Purpoſe, _ 
Which would, by ſeemi 2 abandon, ſave him. 
Nor will he keep the of Prudence on 55 

A Momient's ſpace. What! muſt 1 bear this Scorn? 
No. Let me all the Monarch reaſſume! 

Exert my ee and be myſelf again !— 


Qin performing diſobedient Heart ,— 
| Why drink ft ou fearful, from thy own rec * 
Enter Norrincgan, OY 1 


Thou com'ſt in time; Im much diſturb d, 3 40 

My Nottingham, and wou'd complain to thee 

Of 1 left, and High Contempt, 

Eſex preſum d to te Laws within 

My * Gates. How ſay ſt thou, Notingban't 
_< Phot nap | 

Surely, m ous Queen, it eannot be 

His iy 20d Pa Paſſion never'cou'd. impel him 

To take ſo bold a Step, to ſueh raſn Guilt: 

Methinks his yery Henour Nog prevent it, 


Qyeny. £ 
pen one: Mind unto firms e 

io! Lace u ateful and degenerate School , 
Where ſtub — IST ban 


2 e ee cee 
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This haughty Man has wanton'd with my Grace, 
Abus'd my aeg 1. 'd my. Fav e. 
3h giving profuſely flow X 

enrich — ac G Glebe, e only Thorns 
* noxioys Weeds will Anders 
Reſentment, then, ſhall i in her turn D 
To angry Laws Vl give this Victim up. 


NoTTINGHAM. 
= ph # 


- — 


His Conduct has, I fear, been too u 
His haſty Temper knows not where to 
Ambition js the Spur of all his Actions, 

Which often drives him o'er his. Duty's * 
(At leaſt his Enemies would have it ſo.) 
But Malice, Madam, ſeldom judges right. © 
BEN. © 
Nottingham, his Pride is paſt enduring: 
Thi inſolent audacious Man forgets 80 
His Honour and Allegiance ;—and refus'd, | 
To render up his of "Office. . 
Beneath my very Eye. * 
Norrienal. Urrteb n 
Vour faithful will reſent this Pride, | | 
This Inſolence, this 2 Treafon to their 
They muſt, my graciouss — not ſafe 
To thield him longer . their juſt 


Then give him up tg Juſtice and the Laws. 


UEEN, 
You ſeem well pleas'd to u Severity.— 
— — sg. 
ch ſharp: Adviſers.— Met no. — | 
So well befits th! exalted Seat 
And Power's diſpoſing; Hand, as Clemeney. 5 


FachiCrime — its quality 3 
And Pity chere ſnou d intetpoſe, here 
* e Hence, . 


5 Ne sx 


NorrixchAx. 
Madam, wy Way were well intended ; 
Juſtice, not Malice, mov'd my honeſt Zeal. 
My Words where Echo's of the public Voice, | 
Which daily riſes with repeated Cries 


- + high Complaint, againſt this haughty Lord. 


I pity from my _— his raſh attem 
And meh I e Mun. * 


. 
Go, Nottingham, 


My Mind's difturb'd, and ſend me Rutland hither, 


(Exit, 120 

O vain Distinction of exalted State! 
No Rank aſcends above the reach of Care, 
Nor Dignity can ſhield a Queen from Woe, 
Deſpotic Nature's: ſtrouger Scepter rules, 
And Pain and Paſſion. in her Right prevail. 
Oh the unpity d Lot, ſevere Condition, 
Of ſolitary, ſad, dejected Grandeur 
bog + . to * N — rar 

eart- felt Anguiſh, and co ef; 
Depriv'd of what, within his homely Shed, 


The ene Peaſant in Affliction finds, 
The kind condoling Comfort of a dear 


Partaking Friend.— 
Enter Counteſs of RoTLAND. 


8 5 * 2 — 4 1 * — timely 
importun to puniſh— 
But Juſtice, fometimes, has A pes: 1 Sound, 
Where Mercy may with Prudence meet, and both : 
Agree to ſoften Rigour.— Eſſer has, | 
No doubt, N my Anger and che Laws: 5 
His haughty Conduct calls for Reproof 
And juſt ——— Vet 1 think guiltleſs | of 
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Of ſtudied Treaſons, or deſign d Rebellion. 
Then tell me, Rutland, what the World ne 
What Cenſure ſays of his unruly Deeds. 
'RUTLAN D. 2 2 
The World with Envy's Eye beholds his Merit a 
Madam, tis Malice all, and falſe Report. ' 
I know his noble Heart, tis fill'd with Honour: 
No trait'rous Taint has touch'd his generous Soul; ; 
His grateful Mind till glows with pure Affection; 
And all his ung Loyalty and ou. 
Qu E NJ. 

I grant vou, Rutland, all you ſay, and think 
The Earl poſſeſs'd of many ſplendid Virtues, 
What Pity tis, he ſhould aord his Fes 
Such frequent ſad Occaſions to undo him 

RurtLanD. 

What human Heart can unafflicted bear 5 
Such manly Merit in Diſtreſs; ſuch, Worth 
Betray d; ſuch Valour in the Toil, beſet 
By cruel. Foes, and Faction's ſav Cry? 
My good, my gracious Miſtreſs, ftretch betimes 
Your ſaving Arm, and ſnatch: him from Deſtruction; 
From deadly Malice, Treachery, and Cecil! . 
O let him live to clear his Conduct up 920 
My gracious Queen, he'll nobly earn your Boun 4 

And with his deareſt Blood deſerve your Ms « 


Qu W. A 
Her Words LE 2 warm unufual Feryour !” © 


Mere Friendſhip never could inſpire this 1 


I never doubted but the Earl was brave; 

_ His Life and valiant Actions, all declare it: 

I think him haneſt too, but-raſh,and beadftrong. | 

I gladly wou'd preſerve him from his Foes! 7 

And therefore am reſoly'd once 1 le him. *= 
F 


* 
1 


0% a7 ' Rur- 


DS. CITY 


; Pottery 2 e the princety A 
And Ages yete 


II bear tio tore eee 


- My. featfut and falpicious Soul's alarm 


The 200 0 B tons, | 


Ob, "tis gente gg bse 1 
Naber i i V moves your Raue 


Your royal 1 * to PR a and Forgiveneſs: 
200 Deted ſhalt fhine in future ſtory, 
ck:-your Angale with the brighteſt oY 


come tecord your & 
FEN _ 


To know. my Province, and be taught to move, 


As each defigning Mind ditects.— Leave me. þ 
Ryrr awo. 


Her bree re dreadful, und her Bye 166ks Hers , 
I tremble for my Eſſ Sars him, 6 


ES: \ 
HerWarmth has touch d me home. r A 

A eee Ratzion, ent bers 
Bur RICH. 


Ty 


EN. ad 


* RAG. Pp 
| Qu EN. 3 Yi io Bc Sic * 
I ft my Orders for your Staff of Office, me 26 1 (el 
- SEX, / gy f a. ** 
Madam my envy'd ities peas. 5 
1 firſt from. — receiv d; EY 
And therefore juſtly held it far beneath me 
To yield my Trophies and exalted Power, =. 
So dearly purchas d in the Field of Glory,” © 4 
To ra Aerie — No, my 1 aa, 
I meant to lay them at your oval Fat 
Where Life itſelf a willing V Vii fl falls, 
if you communal, : 


_ High fwellin Words, Tay Lord; bor in 7 — 
The Place of Deeds, and Dutyꝰ juſt Dem 

In Danger's Onſet, and the Day of Tria, 
Convicton ſtill on ating Worth attends; 550 * 41 


Whilſt mere War are by 1 29255 N | 


ge, Ex5xx, . Dar 1 Fr Ju 
My Deeds hve oft eclar'd; in Danger's 3 
ED 025 | 


Allegiance ſtill my Thirſt of Glors te ard, * Vene 
And all my bravely gather'd, envy d Laureis 1 
Were aer 6 9 1 to adorn: wy n. #7 raved 
nin. | U 4 3341 
Vera o'er Falle ouſt fill prevail, 221 2 19. I 
And Eloquence to fimple Truth giwe Ways - 

Your guilty:Scorn of my intruſted A Peer, ; 20 


When with my mortal Foes you tamely ip 
By hardy Rebels braw d, you wught 
A ſervile Pauſe, and — * eful Truce, 
Should Eſex thus, ſo-meanly compr e in? 
And loſe the eſt of a plenteous ory, * 
An idle Treat and fafpicious Parly ? og 
Ess kx. 


p o gucke! My Life's the deftin'd Mark. 
F The 


44 


= 
| ublick Truſt becomes the Ilan who Godly 


The Bark of GY 


The poiſon'd Shaft has drunk my Spirits deep. 
15 come to this? Conſpire with Rebels! Ha! 
ve ſerv'd ou, Madars, with the utmoſt perl, 
And ever d in th' illuſtrious Danger; 
Where Famine fac'd me with ber meagre Mein, 
And Peſtilence-and Death brought u her Train, 
I've fought your Battles, in deſpite of Nature, 
Where Seaſons ſicken'd, and the Clime was Fate, 
My Power to parly, or to fight, I bad | 
From you; the Time and Circumſtance did call 
Aloud for mutual Treaty and Condition; 
For that I ſtand a guarded Felon here,—A Traitor, 


 Hem'd in by Villains, and by Slaves furrounded, 


EEN. 


Shall added 1 Creſt en | 4 


Her Front uplift againſt the Face of Power; ö 9 * 


Think not that injur'd Majeſty will bert 


rrogance uncheek'd, or u mnchaſtis'd, 


'7 


With ſcornful oil id Honour's ſacred Path, 
And ſtands at bo Hewes with ſis Pues | 


Ess kx. 


5 Aveay with ities and hated Truft,, 


With flattering Honours; and'deceitfu} Power! 
Invert th! eternal Rules of Right and Juſtice ; 

Let Villains thrive, and'our-taſt Virtue periſh ! 

Let Slaves be rais'd, ! and Cowards have Command ! 
Take, take your gaudy Trifles back, thoſe Beits 
Of Vice, and Virtue's Bane.— Tis clear, my 
My royal Miſtreſs, caſts me off; nay, joins 
With Cer to deſtroy my Life, and Fam. 


ab FR: } 'Quzzn.* 
Pruning Frets! Audacious Traitor? 
| Essxx. | 2 . * 


Trier 5 
Nl. 


* 


8 AID uhgovern 


. 


- je ang 1 35 


Hence from my Sig 
At diſtance to 16 

CY Yes; let 
Me fly beyond the Lune of the World, 


And Nature's Verge, from proud Oppreffion 3 


From Malice, Tyranny, from Courts, from you. 
Luxx. ! 
Traitor, Villain! * [Strikes len 
Essz .. 
Confulion ! what; a Blow ! 


Refrain, good Heaven down, dow, thou Rebel paffion, 


And Judgement take the * Madam dis well — 


Your Solcier falls 
His Glory's tarniſh'd, and his Fate Undons- | 


O bounteous Recompence from royal Hands! 


But you, ye Implements, beware, beware; h 
What Hohour wrong'd nd koneſt Wrath cat act. 


f EN. 
What would th! i „ Traytor do! My Life 


Beyond thy wretched Purpoſe ſtands bebte. 


Go, learn at Leiſure what your Deeds deſerve, 


And tremble at the N rare A _ provoke, * 
Kreunt Queen, Burlei ale 
l manent n bad Kr. 


Ess Rx. 
Diſgtac'd and ſtruck Damnation! Death were 
Revenge | Revenge! * br, 
8 


Alas, my eee 
Thy Rage artethpt } Cone well th 


— . 
od Event, 


Ther Bey loot —t 


— 
- 
= 
* 
— * 
1 * — — . 
— ix e - 
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— 


Esskz. * 

eh Pride mo er Reſentment left ? ment 22.022: 
. we onour {| Not Revenge? ib 3/ 
High Heaven ſhall bear, and Earth regret my W rongs, 
Hot Indignation burns within my. Soul! 
P11 do ſome dreadful Thing, (I know not what! 
Some Deeds as horxid, as the Shame I feel) 
Shall ſtartle Nature, and alarm the World; 
Then hence, like Lightning, let me furious fly 
To hurl Deſtruction at my Foes on high; 
Pull down — from its T er . 
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Euter zun, Norrixc nau. 


Qxxx. 
or taken yet ig 
 NoTTINGHAM. © a 
He N Madam, for the Fart | 
Lex leagu'd with deſperate Friends, made ſtrong 
And obſtinate Reſiſtance; till at length 
8, oe ea < by Numbers and increaſing force, 0. 
Hie fled for Shelter to a ſmall Retreat, 5 508 
A Summer-houſe upon the Thames ; reſoly'd/ 
9 To periſh rather than ſubmit to Power. | 
QUEEN. 


O Wreteh deteſted ! O unheard-of Treaſon q 
C_—_ my Life, within my View ! 

My Reach! fo near m very Palace Gates! _ | 
Pefidious Monſter !== can Prudence do, 2 
Or human Wiſdom more than judge from Outſide, 
And flattering Likeneſs ? Fins can ſee no farther. 
High Heaven, alone, can read the Heart in all 
Its utmoſt Frauds, and myſtic, Characters, 

O where ſhall Majeſty beſtow its Favours, | 
Since Eſſex has a Traitor prov'd to me, 

Whoſe Arm hath rais'd . Gal to Powet aud teatwelt . 


» Whoſe Hear thath ſhar'd oy ee rg 
; And 1 n now hig reatrows D Dora Bans 


38 The Earl of E 8 8 E X. 
But hence with Pity and the Woman's Pangs; 


4 " . 
Diter BURL ien. 


BURLEIGH, 
Muſtrious Queen, the Traitors all are ſeiz'd. 

- Th' Intelligence was true. Their black debates 
Were held at »Houſe. The dire Reſult 
Was this; that F/ſex ſhould alarm the Citizens 

| To open Munity, and bold Rebellion; 
On this pernicious Errand went the Earl, 
in'd by his deſp'rate and ſeditious Friends. 
heir Purpoſe was to ſeize your royal Palace, 
And ſacred Perſon ; but your faithful People, 
As by one Mind inform'd, one Zeal inſpir d, 
Roſe up 4 at once, and with their Virtue quell'd them, 
| UEEN. , 
Thanks to their honeſt, to their loyal Hearts. 
But ſay, were any Perſons elſe concern d | 
Of high Diſtincton, or of noted Rank? 


| 
= 


Yes, Madam, many more, ſeduced of late : 


*Mong whom the bold Southampton foremoſt ſtands, _ 


Precipitate and raſh ; whoſe Pow'r, tho great, 
far behind his Will to do you hurt. | 
They're now our Prs'ners and are ſafe ſecur d; „ 


But Eſer with Southampton, and the reſt 


Without your royal Mandate ; and they now 
Attend without, to know your final Pleaſure. 
| Queen. 

Is this the juſt Return of all my Cate? 

My anxious toilſome Days, and watchful N 
Have I ſent forth a Wiſh, chat went not 
With all my People's Good? Or, have II 
3 deſir d, but for their 


Reſentment governs, + pin ka mn 8 


$0 
ted” 


nF 
11. 


Of greater Note, I would not dare diſpoſe f $14 4 


” 


4 1 46 2 DTT 
The public Good is all my private Care. 
Have I not ever thought the meaneſt Sabject, 
Oppreſt b Power, was in bis juſt Complaint, 
— a ? What Britiſh -—_ mor 
y forei yranny been grieved, whoſe Wrongy 

I have n, 4 felt as mine, 1 redreſs'd? . 

Or have I juſtly made a fingle Man 9 

My Foe ? cou'd I think this grateful Ile | 465 

Contain'd one Traitor's Heart? But, leaſt of all, 

That Eſex' Breaſt ſhould lodge it? Call the Monſter, 
And let me meet this Rebel, Face to Face. 
Do you withdraw and wait within our Call. 


| 4 a 07, * Duel. Nc. 
4 | 'F 2 * 24 ; | : 
2 131 : ; Enter Esskx. r 972 EY 


171 * 2 0 we dare abide your dang” rous | Preſence, 
WW | Tho! Treaſon fits within your Heart enthorn'd © 
And on that Brow Rebellion lowrs, where once | 
| Such boaſted Loyalty was ſaid to flouriſh. 
Ho low the Traitor can e the Soldier? 


* 
7 


; * And inward Horror trembles in chine Eye. bp. 
Reproach thou ini jur'd Majeſty,” - 
Your awful Looks, alone, are Arm'd | only Death, 
© Hapleſs Man! 


Guilt glares in conſcious Dye upon thy . 
How mean is Fraud]! how baſe grande! 
EssExr. 
7 . with piercing 8 Words a Barr a 
4 . = toxn, and bleeding with Remorſe, 
MN 422 Joſie gives them Terror, 
. 4 BEN 
eau | „ could urge theeon 
WhaCaontdron CETY rom he 


79 85 to meet this baſe Return? from thee, 


RL W with all the Confidence 


„ un Anti 


That giving Bounty ever could inſpire cr * 
Or ſeeming Gralitude and Worth coutd proceed 
—_ £ 


| Alas, I own ny ce and feel my Treaſons; 
They preſs me down beneath the Reach of We 
Deſpair alone can ſhield me from m elf.” 4 
Oh let the little Space ] live be cprs' | 
With countleſs Woes ; let Death — come; f 
My Name be mention d with the utmoſt Scorn! 
If all my Life can feel, ar Fame can ſuffer, | - 
May ſerve to _—_— my Queen's Dif compre gat 
UEK. 0 
My Pride forbids me to approach thee more: a 
My Pity rather would relieve thy Sorrow. 
I ſee Conviction, and ſevere Remorſe, 2 
Within thy Mind, at work, But much I fear 50 | 
That Death alone can calm the raging Conflict. | 
The People's Clamours, and my ſpecial RT 1 
Call loud for Juſtice, and — your Life. A x 
But if Forgiveneſs from an injur'd/Queen; + -- . 
| Can make the few ſhort Hours you live mere y. 
| I give it freely from my pity ing Heart; SPINES. 
IF And with my willing Power could grant thee wore.» 
| Dane a; 3m wed 
O Sounds — Goadneſs undeſery'd ! 
My ſwelling Heart can, keep no un. 
Flows O er. And wins Ley 
8 ny gracious Queen W e 
My better N ph my Guardian Vu. 2 * 
Permit me, royal Miftreſs, to renouncæ 2 
My faithful Sentiments, my Soul's true Dickates; v4 
Vouchſafe a ex but this one Requeſt, 


This only el thank you with his lafl * 
His dying Ke » AN bleis you.in his” | 7 * 
VERN, 2 2 * 

Riſe my Lord. ela] TIT © 3 


It * mod OT: 2 
v 
8 


AS #646 E D. 


| Your Woes, and recgnieile ybu to your Fate. 


roc ind 1 with patient Ear wil liſten, 


ess 


My real Eibe Fe my —— Cribs 
| ould weary 


ey, and make Goodneſs poor: 


And yet the Whrce 1 all my greiteſt Fault 
Was Loyalty miſled, and Duty in Extreme. 
So jealous was my ſangvine Heart, fo warm <4 


Affection's Zeal, 1 could not bear the leaft 
Suſpicion of my Duty to my Queen. 


This drove me from my high Command in Feland; 
This too impell'd me to that rude Behaviour 
Which juſtly urg d the ſhameful Blow I felt; 


And this (0 Fatal 


Raſhneſs?!) ade me think 


My Queen had given ket Efex up, a Victim 
To Statemen's hens , and wicked Policy. # 
Stung by that piercing Thought, my Madneſs flew 
Beyond all Bounds, and now, alas, has brought me 
To this moſt ſhameful Fall; aud, what's ſtill worſe, 


My e and my Men's * 


Qukax. , 


* 
And 


9 th od 


Ser bei, my gracious So oY at 
For ever from your Preſence; that — 22 
Guiltle(s of all 


Couid hatbuur in his Breaft ſo foul a Th 


When in my Pitch of Glory rais d, 
The ſp lendid — Fortuneꝰs 


N © Ages.of Renown could yield me half 


lhe yours, the for a 98 Hour. 


Man! 15 885 ielding Gere. 
. 


ts againſt your Thune, 
And ſacted Life. Your faithful Eſer ne er 
bt. 
Believe it not. m. Queen. By Heav'n 1 wear, 


Joy, nor make my Life ſo greatly bleſt, | 
_ Queex. | 


brighteſt Sunſhine, 


4¹ f 


My pious Sorrows and-attone my Folly, -_ | 


4 The Eu of E Ss BX. 


UEEN. mw +8 4 


0 | 
My Lord, 1 think you honeſt. "Nay, I oun , 


Whatever Coldneſs l put on, was meant 
To ſave you from the Malice of your Foes. 


1 


/ 


Hudg'dyourCrimes, what you yourſelfpronounc'&'em, 


The raſh Effect of OA - 

SEX, * 
Was ever Wreich like Eſſer, thus undone 7 
By Goodneſs in Exceſs, and laviſh'd Grace! 
Oh I could tear my Heart with theſe 
Revenging Hands ! — "Wha Bleſſings have I a 
What 585338 abus d Now eld I with 
For lengthen'd” Life—indeed for endleſs SOS; 
A whole Eternity's too ſhoit, to ſhew 


_ -  Quren... 
Too well the Paſſage to my Heart he finds ; | 
And Pity's Hand lets in che dangerous Sueſt. 
How weak is Reaſon, when oppos d to Naturel Aid. 
My Lord, 1 would convince'you' that I ſtill 
Regard your Life, and labourto preſerve it; 
But cannot ſcreen you from a public Trial, 
With- Prudence make your beſt Defence: but mould 


Severity her Iron Jurifdiction N | | 
Extend too far, and give thee up cindemn'd | 
To angry Laws, ueen will not forget thee. 


Yer, leſt you then ſhou d want a faithful Friend; 
(For Friends will fly you in the Time of Fg 
Here, from my Finger take this Ring; a E 
Of Mercy; having this, you neer ſhall need 

An Advocate with me; for whenſoe ver 
You give, or ſend it back, by Heav'n I we ! 
As J 


That 1 8 112 A r 1 22 yy 4 


6 


4 0 , 
= . * * 1 « 4» * 
© + , * . — ' * 4 a £ 
© > * 
” * 33 


inpe for Mercy on m Sont | 


0 * 
— . 


T 


2 


\ The narrow Cenſures of milguiding Crowds, 
* | 2 


4 TRAGEDY." 49 


Essxx. 
O Grace ſurprizing ! |. moſt amazing 8 Goodneſs ! 
Words cannot paint the Tranſport of my Soul. * 8H 
Let me receive it on my 8 7 Knees, - 4 
At once to thank and bl the Hand that givesit, | 

UEEN, . 

Depend, my Lord, or this; *twixt 7g. SEG 
This Ring ſhall be a private Mark of Faith A the 
Inviolate, Be confident, chear'up, _ _. ; Ring, 
Diſpel each melancholy Fear, and truſt / CON 
Your Sovereign's doubts ſhe will ne er fare yu, 


Len e Lot as weil, kg 
May watchful Angels ever gu 8 Qui; 4 0 I 
s reign * 


May healing W ior in her Cou 


And firm Fidelity ſurround her I erg £7 


May Victory her dreaded Banners bear, 895 4 
And joyful Conqueſts crown her Soldier's 1 15 5 L 


Let every Bliſs be mingled in her Cup 
And Heaven at laſt become her great Reward. 97 


EEN, 2 
Who waits thete ) * * e 
| Euter Bun LEioh, S Ig 


| Guard your Pris'ner ſafe. is done ; 
And yet foreboding Tremors ſhake my Heart. 


Something fits heavy Here, and reſſes down 
My Spirits with its Weight. hat can it mean? 


Su he is condemn'd,” my royal Word 
Is plighted for his Life ; zn Enemies 
No doubt will cenſure much. No Matter let em. 


I know him honeſt, and deſpiſe their Malice. 


2 y State, where Mercy and Compaſſion 
ten meet with Clamour and Reproach ; 
But Princes mu& endure; for public "+ i 


Enter 


44 Ne Earl of BSSEX.. 
Enter cg of RorLAny. | 


+6. # 


Where is e III fall before hey Feet '! 
Proftrate, implore, | befiege her royal e: 
And force her t to n w; "oh 
arm tine; 9 QpEEN. g 
FOE? een 
i © RUTLAND» - 
: Os pracious 8 if Ts $4 touch bg” ny 
| rous Br not the-Frue BE 
Preh fin : 


is f r 0 14% preſerve my 


Preſerve, fro Death, 5 noble by 

O fave the RAR eben ad 8 du biects.— Save yo, ” 

My 5 Hope! 1 bly All! wy ide 
U . 4 

Huſband |! What ſudden e is b 


2 


Hold up, my Soul, nor fink this ad. 
W TY a ends OO 

by co U HARDY) bas 

| TR7ES ſ graciow AY 


He ever low d, was ever PIO rae 
If Nature dwells about your Heart, © ſpurn 
Met not; my Lord! ho” Love "Wy bod beets 


;I&  Qizan 1 2h 
Take her away. 23501000 + Foyt 20 % bat 
K Rurzanp. oft rides 
I cabinatiesSoig 


Hold off your Hands Here on i» Spot! "im, 
Here looſe all Senſe ; ſtill let me ſtretch theſs: Sug 


: Inexorable ern, he yet. may. live. win * 
O give him y poor Heart! | 
One pirying Look, to ſave me from Diſrattion. 


1 DU to ar 
ru hear no mbre, Vin ornur'd—take her hens, 


Rerrans; et 7 15 5 


4 1 4% 4; 


o * 


RUTLAND. 


ay, force me not away e 
Mercy ! Mercy! I. ou to thee, good Heav'n, 


een, m ,. denies to hear me 
Gy FS call, 8 hes be bend. 5 
Melt down ber Boſom's frozen Senſe to feel 
Some Portion of my- deadly Grief, my fell 
Diſtraction. Turn, O turn, * ſee a Wie, 
A tortur'd Wife,— 


Us 8 


* Why erte 8 ahi =o L 


Aerzanv. e e 108 
| Ab r des, do nor this iT 
Aberdeg mk 0 155 Deſpair. Juſt Heaven, 


That ſees my Sorrows, will avenge the Wiang, iT 
This cruelWrong, this barbarous Tyranny, n off. 
WER, Qs . r 

Wedded to Rutland! Moſt unhapp py Pair! 

And Oh, ill fared Queen ! Never till now 

Did Sorrow ſettle in my Heart its Throne. 

Now black Deſpair its cloud Curtain dra we 

Around thy ſetting Peace, 'where Joy, alas 

No mote ſhall dawn, nor Hope return. 

Recall my Pledge of Safety from his Hands, 

And give him up to Death !—But Life or Dea il 

To me is equal now. Diſtraction dwells 

Within my tortur ai Soul, and Furies gend it. 

Unhappy State, where Peace. hall : never come 
One fatal M Moment has confirm d my Doom, 

Sa urn d all m Comfort to inteſtine Strife, 


adds wit þ mortal Pangs, my Ny Life. CE: 


i 
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The Earl of ESSEX. 
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Enter Ra Lien, aw Lituienan of 4 We 5 


pe dee Hf 141. 0 WH - .t owl: 


* - 9 


| RALEIGH. . 1 ty ain 
Heir Peers, with much Inqdulgence, heard their Plea 
And gave them ample Scope for their Defence; 
But nought avail'd, their Crimes were too notorious. 
They bore theit Sentence with becoming Spirit; 
And here's the royal Mandate for their Deaths.— 


The Lady Nottingham Mer brings her hicher 1 


Enter Lacy Vernrenän. 
Pertinenan, bal #i 0 bog 
Lieutenant, Cn of ' 0p 2 bi 
| bring ode .. ro 
LI EUTEN ANT. $62 ne. 


He's with his F riend the brave Soutblompton, Waren, 
Preparing now for their expected Fate. 
—— r e with yourPleature Exit 


RALEIGH,” 
What means this Meſſage? does the Queen relest? 
NorTINcftam. | 
8 fear ſhe does: for ſuch a War of Paſſions, 


now. Sometimes ſhe rails at Eſer, 
And calls bim Villain, Traytor, dooms him dead; 
Vet in a Moment turns again to Pity. 
At length ſhe ſent me to th' ungrateful Earl, 


varying Tumults never ſtrove within 
Hs breaſt reaſt el 


To 


ti , Y * 


4 TRAGEDY: 47 
To learn if by could offer aught that might 
Induce her royal Mercy to Forgiveneſs,” 
Go you to Court, for Ceci] there expects you. 
I've promis'd to acquaint him with what p 
Tur me and ſev Exel he the | 

| RALEIGH. | 

Madam, Igo. 5 C Rar. 


Nene it. 


£41 os hes 1 my Heart! 
Offended Woman, her. Pride remains, 
. To Malice only, and Revenge will bow ; 
And every Virtue at that Altar ſacrifice. 
But ſee, he comes, with manly Sorrow clad; 
There was a Time, that Preſence cou'd ſubdue 
My Pride, and melt my Heart to gentle Pity, - 
I then could find no Joy but in his miles; 1 
And thought him lovely as the Summer's Bloom: 
But all his Beauties now are hateful grown. 


Enter ESSEX. 


Narr. n | 
Whether you bring me Death or Life 1 low wa 
But, if ſtrit Friendſhip and Remembrance paſt 
May aught preſage to my oafflited Heart, 
Sure Mercy only from thoſe Lips ſhould flow, 
And Grace be utter'd from that friendly Tongue. 

NoTTINGHAM. 

My Lord, I'm glad you think me ſtill your Friend. 
I come not to upbraid but ſerve you now; * 
And pleas'd I am, to be the Meſſenger 
Of ſuch glad Tidings in the Day of Trouble, 
As now I bring you. When the Queen had heard 
That by the Lords you were condemn'd'to die,” 
She ſent me, in her Mercy, here to know, 
If you had aught to offer + that might move 
Ther royal Clemency to ſpare your Life,” * en 
| SEX, 


— — AG arte nf 46% =. - <—_—_— ” 
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48 The *Etrt" of  BSSEX., 


mm 27+ 9 3 


Could any Circumſtance new Luftre add p 1 8 2 


To my dread Sovereigu's Goodneſs, "tis the making 


The kind, the generous Nottingham it's Meſſenger: | 
O Madam, cou d my THR express 


| It's greatful Sentiments, twou d ſpeak ſuch Language 


As Angels utter, when they praiſe their Maker. 
NoTTINGHAM. 
'Tis well, my Lord; but there's no time to — 


The Queen eine . for my Return. | 


61 
My Heart was- wing fo | ſome faithfol — 
And bounteousHeav'n ee 4 
Know then, kind Nottingbam, for now 111 wut 
Thee with the-deareſt Secret of my Life, Fl 
'Tis not long ſince the Queen (who well 3 . 
To what the Malice of my Foes wou'd drive me) 
Gave me this Rin 12 this ſacred Pledge of Mercy ;3:: 
And with it, made a folemn Vow to Heav'n, 
That, whenſoever I ſhould give or ſend 
It back again, ſhe'd freely grant whate'er 
3 I then ſhou'd make. | 
RN. amen is. NN 
* Give, give it ne; +34 
My Lord, and let me fly on Friendſhip's Wings, 
To bear it to the Queen, and to it add 
My Prayers and Influence to preſerve thy Lite, 


Ess Ex. fe 


Oude it bes- is the Pledge.of Life, 70. * 


The precious Spring that drives my Vital Stream 


Around, and keeps my Heart ſtill warm: it is 


T The Door of Breath, the Hope of Joy, the Shia 


Off r my dear Southampton” 99.2% 


his Thread of 
Which more than Wont, 1 [ prize —O ike Kh 


Take it, thou-Guardian Angel of my: E 
Ara ofe ar ür incenſe of my faßt 


'A TRAGEDN: 45 


Oh beg, intreat, implore her Majeſty, 
From public Shame, and ignominious Death, 
And from th' obdurate Ax, to ſave my Friend. 

 _ NotTincaam | ” 
My Lord, with all the Powers that Nature Cave; 
And Friendſhip can inſpire; I'll Urge the Sac 
To 3 vou your, Regel | 415 

EssE x 
Kind Natingham, 
| You 105070 Offices nal ever be 
My fervent Theme; 1 my doybifut Spa 
Relenting Heav'n ſhould firetth to Years. remote 
eee, 
And tell me that I owe toy All ts thee: - 
My Friend ſhall thank you too fof lefigthen'd Lig: | 
And now I fly with Comfort to his Artis; 
To let him know th Netty that you bting: "Pei 
NörtisunAu ni 
Yes, yon hall feel my Peru We 
Upon your guilty Scuf, ungrätefu 
Your falſe, diſdattfer 'Heatr ſhall iy the Fine 
Of Love neglected; j aud of Bemity ſcotn'd. 


ws H 

S.C' EN B dr Cort: A 

Bute, Minn, Boxt tho. | Ws. 

83 Det. 00 0 { * 597 

Ha! is we Natcoghaw ue i 
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59 The Karl of ESS EX. 
Enter Norrixenan. A141¼ 50 10 


is 14 * a + 4 | | 
* een lt. Rut bas 
v4 


How. now; mg Nottingham, What News dem Eſen? 
What ſays the Earl! WF ANDMITTOS: 
271m uae] E *:Norrengindn= © - WAY * 
227 432 wish, with all _ Sha: Rt 
Th' ngritefal Taſk had been another's Doras © 4 
] dread. to tell it==Loſty: lzfared Man? 


I Ki Manet QUEEN, 


What means this Myſtery, this. range Behaviour? / 
Pronounce+reclare at-once z; what {aid the Earl? | 


210 17 2182 / No 4 — 7 * fk CA 015 1B. 
Alas,! ande fer hl his Mind OS 
Is in the ſtra Lever Pride 


And when he did, e D 
With : haſty, Tope, and down book. W b 0 


1 
1 it 59 2 * fi 
Not feel th he Ferrers chi -, — 4 om 200 
Nor N ah — e Life! 
A. + $OTIT r N 2a — WG 
He rather ſeem m d UA. + 
And withza cot@&Tndifference Heard your offer; 
Till warming flow Reſentment 
to ſ 1 2 Mind, 
And proud Difdain provok A him to exclaim 
Aloud, againſt the partial Power of Fortune, 74 
And Faction's W I beg g him to conſider 
His ſad Condition, nor repulſe with Scorn 
The only Hand A fe could preſerve him. 
Fr 
ae be; Heid 
What! aid ks adding of privaze 10 ive 714 
a: nn dhe vd 7620 02 
Norrixes 


On backe Beuge + begor., He-ſcaree wo Tu 


r 31 
a 0 mc Norrine nam: 2 en oh 
Ts None, 


{ally re. Þ 
But with contempruous ; Front diſclaim'd at once 
Your proffer'd Grace; and ſcorn'd, he ſaid, a Life 
Upon! ſuch Terms beſtow'd. - 
toon 11 en. 
Im ble! 

Could er treat me thus ?. You baſely wrong him, 
And wreſt his Meaning from the pur pos'd Point. 
Recall betimes the horrid Words you ve utter dq 
Confeſs, and own the whole you've faid” Was 1 falſe. 

(OTTINGHAM, | 7 
Madam, by Truth, and Dyty both compell'd, 2 
Againſt the Pleadings of, my pitying Soul, 


I muſt declare(Heaven knows with ee | 


That never Pride infulted Mercy more. l. 
He ran o er all the Dangers he had paſt; * 
His mighty De⸗ ads; his Service to the State; : 
Accus'T jour Majeſty of partial leaning 
* o favourite Lords, to whom he falls a Cacrißce: - 
Appeals to Juſtice, and to future Times, 
How much he feels from proud ee O Arm; 
Nay, ſomething too he darkly hinted at. 
Of Jealous, Diſappointment, and Revenge. V ene 
UEEN. 8 3 
Eternal Silence ſeal thy Venom'd Lips! INSET 
What haſt thou utter'd, Wretch, to rouze at e 
A Whirlwind in my Soul, which wou Pit. | 
And deſtroys my Peace? Ea 
Ha! he defies me then ! FOILS Traitor! ; hey 
Let him this inſtant to the Block be led. [Exit Not, 
Upbraid me with my fatal Fondneſs for him! 
Ungrateful, barbarous Ruffian! O Elizabeth, 
Remember now thy long eſtabliſh'd Fame, 
Thy NA. Glory, and thy Father's Spirit? 
Accuſe me of Injuſtice too, and Cruelty ! 
Yes, I'll this Inſtant to _ Tower, forget 
2 


U 
F 
1 
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My 


. 
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52 The Earl of ESSEX * 


My regal State, and to bis Face confront him: 
Confound th audacious Villain with my Preſence, , 


And add new Tetrprs to Hl? uplifted AX. 
 _$CEN E... the Tower. 
Nee and SouTRAMPTON diſcovered. 


EX. 

Oh 1 name is not; my Fang ſhall live, he wall; 
I know her royal Mercy, and her Goodneſs 
Will give you back to Life, to Len S 4 s, 

And m̃e to Honour, Foray, an 
| Wee ſtapt fat, s 
| rd for: Spri 

n Life's rin 

Our green "Aion 12 10 and 2805 'd; 
The — Summer TOUS our joyful Hearts, 
To meet and mix Lach growing fruitful Wiſh, 
We're now embark'q u Upon that ſtormy Flood | 
Where all the Wiſe and Rrave are gr before us, 
Ere fince the Birth e Time to meet We 
And what js Death, did WE confider right? _ 
Shall we, who ſought him in the Paths of Terror, 
And fac'd bim in the dreadfyl Walks of, War, 
Shall we aſtoniſh'd ſhrink, like fri ghted Infants, 


And ſtart at Scaffolds, 91 their gloomy Trappings? - 


EX. 
Yet ſtill I truft lon Years remain o 8888 
Let ſmiling Hope drive Doubt on ear away 
And Death be baniſh d fax ; ; Where 755 ale * 
Diſeaſe and Care, inyite 1 to their D 
I feel Affurance riſe 151 my breaſt, | 
That wat "FEE 
5 WT HAM Tax 
| Cor 1 A 2 
We ar cn hs Le w ee is Tu, 9 


r 
i 4 


Oh FR 
9 1 „ „ " 


4 


4 RAD 4 


On nobler Terms. Life! what is Life! A Shadow! 
Its Date is but th' immediate Breath we _ 
Nor have we Surety for a ſecond Gale, 


| Ten thouſand Accidents in Ambuth he” 


For the embody'd Dream. 
A trail and fickle Tenement it is, . 
Which like the brittle Glaſs that meaſures Time, 7 
Is often broke, ere half its Sands are run. 

Ess xx. 
Such cold Philoſophy the Heart diſdains ; 


And Friendſhip ſhudders at the moral Tale. 


My Friend, = fearful Precipice is'paſt, 

And Danger dare not meet us more. Fly fwife, 

Ye better Angels, waft the welcome Tidings 

os Pardon to my Friend; of Life and Joy. 
Enter LI EUrENANr. 

IIEUTENANT. 

I grieve to be the Meſſenger of Woe, F 

But muſt, my Lords, intreat you to prepare 

For inſtant Death. Fees i We ro ke | 


That orders your immediate Execution, 


Essxx. _ 
Immediate Execution —What, ſo ſudden! _ | 
Nor . from the Queen? or Nottingham Ek 


L1EUTENANT., 


| Now Sit, 4 


„ 7 
| Peluded Hopes ! 10 a than Death! 
Perfidipus Queen, to make a Mock of Life! 

My Friend, my Frie d deftroy'd!Q piercing r 
O diſmal Ehance—In-wy Beinchen ruin d 

In my fad Fall undone ! Why could not mine, 


& Life attone for both; my Blood appeaſe ? 


Can'y m riend, forgive me? 
. 12 | Ver RAM fen, ond 
Yes, O yes 


c 


111 i” 
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54 De Earl of ESS E K 


My Boſom's better half, I cab. With che or a 
Eli gladly ſeek the Coaft unknown;'ant! leaye 1 2¹ 
Thelen ning Mark of irkſome Life bebind. 01 
With thee, my Friend tis Joy 0 die! tis G16i5%; 


For who would wait the tardy Stroke of "1 ime, $1 
Or cling like Reptiles to the Verge pf Being, os A 
When we can bravely leap from Eife at once, 
And ſpring n in a P ee po «1 
Enter Babpionnd. 10 1 1142 

+ RavizpLon,! dt g. ory m 


To yo m Sub v ten, from the — 
A Verde n comes e herrMercy ſpares. / 
1021" EE3199 219204 155 1 
For ever r bieſt * that indylgent Power 15 
Which ſaves my Friend. This Weight ta en off, my 
Shall upward ſpring, 2 2d mingle with the Bleft, 
OUTHAMPTONs 
All-ruling He ens, Fa this, can habe juſt ? 
Support me; old,” "Ye ede Heart: ſtrings — 
And keep my nking 1 rame from Diſſolution. =_ 
Oh 'tis too much for mortal Strength to bear, 
Or Thought to ſuffer ! No, I'll die Ad e 
They ſhall not part us, Eſſex. eee 1 
Essxx. 


Live, O live, 1270 
Thou nobleſt, braveſt, beſt of Men and F . 

Whilſt Life is worth thy Wiſh, HI, Time and thou 
Agree to part, and Nature ſend thee to We; 


Thou gen rous Soul, fare wel 3—live and be * 
And, Oh, may Life make Tatgely up to N | 


Whatever Bleffing Fate has thus en - 
From thy 4 ES nero rt wy 10 v1 
AEUTENANT... . Wh” ' 


ur 
„ Lord, my Wi A 


Strictly forbids fo grant a Moment's Time. 8 
urn- 


2 
* 
* 


| 
k 


For non indeed comes 
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HR 4 GED LY. 55 

- ., SOUTHAMPTON, a 
Oh muſt we part for ever! Cruel Fortune 
Wilt thou then tear him henee -Sebere Divorte“ 
Let me cling round thy ſacred Perſon ſtil, 


Still claſp thee to my Boſony eloſe;* and we id; cl 


Stern Fate at nero 097 972 ft reit 01A 
| Fark on hon: Rn 10 
=y my Friend, Well meet 
Again where Virtue finds a juſt Reward, 
Where factious Malice never more can reach us. 
Recall thy Reaſon, be thyſelf once more.— $4 


l fear it not.— This hideous Monſter; Death, 
- When leen at Diſtance, ſhocks weak Nature's pally ; 


But Reaſon, as it draws more near, defies it. 
I thank thy Sorrows, but cou'd ſpare em now. 
I need not bid thee guard my Fame from Wrongs :. 


And, Oh! a dearer Treaſure to thy Care 


I truſt, than either Life or Fame my Wife. n coT 
Her bitter Sorrows, | pierce my Soul; for her 
My Heart drops Blood}—Oh, the will want aFriend 
Then take her to thy Care; do then pour nn 0 
On her deep-wounded Spirit, and let her find 
My tender Helps in thee I muſt be gone 
My ever faithful, and my gallant F riend. — 
I pr'ythee leave this Woman's Work. —Farewel — 
ake this laſt, dear Embrace. Fare wel for ever! 
$08 DAM To 
My burſting Breaft!=[ fain would ſpeak, but woe 
Are poor Farewell n DUO! q iis 4 
But we ſhall meet 
Eternal Band, 'which-wever mall be Iod d. _ 
2492 aun nos ono ta [is lr 
To Death's Seiser ore dead oh, Elearedurk, 
My Wife !—Now Rea e ſupport 7 fl 
33 C il qu eblod = _— Ata, 


n embrace ig one 1-7. 1 0. 


- 
2 —— ———ůä—ͤ6—— — ͤ — 
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. | 5 Euter 8 of RotLane. Nin #4) 7 


Oh thou laſt, dear Reſerve of Fortune's Malice; wp 
For Fate can add no more l- Oh — N 3 
In this dread Hour, when all my ſtraining e 
Are ſtruggling in the tendereſt Ties of Nature! 

Oh com'ſt thou now tarreſt my parting Soul, 

And force it mai, 2 it) 5 
1 RurrAx p. , 3 F UGTA 

h Thou ſole Deli 

Thou only Joy which Life cou'd ever | 29 

Or Death deprive me of; my wedded wr SY 

I come, with Thee, determin'd to endure - - 2-1 // 

The utmoſt. of our angry Stars 

| To join thee, fearleſs; in the raſp of Death, . 
And ſeek ſome Dwelling in a World beyond 1 en: 1 

| r | ; 1 ö 

| Too much, chou Partner of chis ilmal Hour, if 

| _ . gen tous Soul would pr e 1 

| Nor can thy tender, — eart ſuſtain it. 

I Years of Bliſs remain in hy own for thee, rok, ' |: 

| And ſmiling Time his Treaſures hall la : | 

| To bribe thy Stay: 8 1197 1 

51755 RUTLAND: , 2. 

Thou tte Faden, 

Alas! Med Life! what's hated 15 to me? 

Can aught beneath this ſtarry; Hemiſphere, 

Which Extetit, and Nature's Wealth enen 

Which proud Ambition ſtretches to enjoy), 4 

Or Paſſion ey oem for, reeempenie thy Loſs? 

Alaſs, this Univerſe, tha goody Frame, © |, 1 

Shall all as one continued Curſe appear, > 


—— ———— 


A,TRAGEDR, 9 


few ſhort Moments more, its Weight of Woe, - 
ts Loſs of thee. O turn away thoſe Eyes, 
| = with that Look melt down my. fixt Yeſalve 
: yet a little longer let me a 
On that lov'd Form. Alas, I eel i my sicht 
Grows dim, and Reaſon from her Throne retire; 
For Pity's Sake let go my breaking 0 
And leave me to my Fate. | 

RuTLAnD. 

8 Why wilt thou ſtill 
Of parting talk.; fince Life its thouſand Gates 
Vabars 2 let us thro together. Death _ 
ls but a Step that reaches to Eternity. 

85 , that the friendly Hand of Heay'n wou'd ſnatch 
Us both at once, above the diſtant Stars 
Where Fortune's venom'd Shafts can never pierce, 
Nor cruel Queens deſtroy !—Nay look not fo. 

Fes. 
The awful Searcher, whoſe impartial Eye 
Explores the Secrets of each human Heart, 
3 very Thought ſurveys, can witneſs for me, 

How clot thy Image clings around my Soul: 
Retards each. Rüng wiſh, and draws me back 
To Life, entangled by chat loy'd Iden. 

When fell Neceflity thoſe Ties ſhall break, 
For quickly break they muſt when I from Earth 
On Faith's — Angel Wings to Heaven ſhall ſoar, 
Thy le ling Foun ſhall fill m1 my Mind poſſeſs, 
Where Bliſs ſupreme each Faculty o'erwhelms, 
And oe Angels glow. 
W ef 
* 2 Lord, the Time 
Too er „it = grows late. 
ESSEX. 


1 ek 
\RurLanp. 


Stay, ſtay, "ny Love, my deareſt, dying Leal 


30 Ne Earl of ESSEX. 
Ah, whither wouldft thou go? Ah, do not leave mel - 
Alas, I'll haſten to attend your Flight; . f 
And Nature gives Conſent we ſhould not part. 
I feel each Faculty for Fate prepare, . 
And my quick Soul wou'd fain ſet out before you. 
O precious pangs !—O dear diſtreſs ! —ftill cloſer 
To thy quick-throbbing Heart let mine complain, 
And on thy labouring —_ breathe my laſt. | Faints.- 
Esskx. 
Thou finking Excellence 955 matchleſs Woman < 
Shall Fortune rob me of thy dear Embrace, 2 
Or Earth's whole Power, or Death divide us dow 7 
Stay, ſtay, thou ſpotleſs, injur'd Saint, and take 
LIIEUTEN Ar. 
My Lord, already you have been 7 Order, / 
Beyond what I can warrant by my « 
Ess kx. 
Oh let me on ber dying Boſom fall, ; 
Embrace her ſpotleſs Form. One Moment more 
Afford me to my Sorrows, Oh! look there! | 
Cou'd bitter Anguiſh pierce your Heart, like mine, 
You'd pity now the mortal Pangs I feel, 
The Throbs that tear my vital Strings away, 
Jas rend my agonizing Soul——— n . | 
_ L1EUTENANT, wad 
| 8 Lord. 
e 

But one ſhorr Moment more, and I bk 
Ye ſacred Minifters that Virtue guard, 
And ſhield the Righteous in the aths of Peril, 
Reſtore her back to Life, and lengthen'd Years 
Of Joy; dry up her bleeding Sorrow's all: 
O cancel from her Thoughts this diſmal Hour, 
And blot my Image from her fad nb 
Tis done. 
And now ye W Cords of Life give way: 
Nature 
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Nature and Time let go your hold; Eternity 
b me. Eren Eflex, and Hane. 

FEA, eos dad! 

ö She returns to Life, foe! help! 
- RUTLAND. 

Where has my loſt benighted Soul been wand'ring ? 
What means this Mift be hangs about my Mind? 
Thro' which Refle&ion's painful Eye diſcerns 
Imperfe& Forms, and horrid Shapes of Woe. 
The e Cloud diſpels, the Shades withdraw, and all 
My dreadful Fate appears. O where's my Lord? 
My Let my fer! Oh whither have ey ta en 34 


r and Attendants, " & 5 ; 


| | "Quan, © 
. To W Fly with Lightning's Wing 
| We And fave him, Hah! by whoſe — was this? 
8e flop, * fatal Blow, My Fears were true. 
b Beit one of the . 
Kuran 1 
Thou ſaving Angel ſent from Heivai! 1 my neen, ü 
My gracious Queen, | be quick the bloody Burleigh? 
A Mome nt may. ks, him. Stretch thy Arm, 
Defend, defend, O match him from the Blow !. 
Preſerve my Huſband ! O Elizabeth, © BY 
Look down upon me. Angels move her Heart | 


To Pity; ; fave bim, ſave him, r Queen, 


EE 

Be calm, he ſhall not 45 "Riſe up. came 

To ſave his Life. 
_ RUTLAND... - 

Tis Mercy's Voice that ſpeaks, | | 

My Effx ſhall again be mine. My Queen, A | 

My bounteous, ' gracious Queen has ſaid the Word. 

May Troops of Angels * thy facred Life, pac | | 

OT 2 | 8 


"x 


60 ne "Earl of ESS E. 


And, in ty lateſt Moments, waft thy Soul 
To meet that Mercy, in the Realms of 4 


Which now v thy, royal Goodneſs grants o me, 
| Buer Bonlzien. l 


2 4 A BvnL £16m, ; 5 0 
MEA your. Orders came, alas! too late. 4d 
Ere they arriv'dthe Ax had fallen on Eier. 
UTLAND : 

Ha! dead What Hell is this that opens — * me? 
I Fiend art thou that draws the horrid Scene ? 

Burleigh! bloody Murd'rer, where's my Huſband! 
O where's * Lord, my Eſſex 2; 
Deſtruction ſeize and Madneſs rend my Brain. 
See, ſee, they bend him ta the fatal Block ; 
Now, now the horrid Ax is lifted. high, 
It falls, it falls, he bleeds, he bleeds, he PTE | 

Quzex a 
Alas, her Sqrrow's 43 my ſuffering Heart. 
RUTLAND. 

Eternal Diſcord tear the ſocial World, 
And Nature's * diſſolve een . | 
The hated Marks of Time's engravin 
And every 7985 deſtroy Ariſe, De Ku 
Aſſert thy rightful Claim, poſſeſs me all! 
Bear, bear me to my murder'd Lord, to claſp 
His bleeding Body in my dyin Arms ; ES 
And in the ng. Bad embrace his dear Remains, 
And mingle with his Duſt for gyer. L*. 


QUEEN, 
HFHapleſs Woman! 
She ſhall henceforth be Partner of. my Sorrows ; 
And we'll contend who moſt ſhall weep for Eſex. - 
Q quick to kill and ready to deſtroy, 17 o Burleigh. 
Cou'd no Frenzer be found, no Cauſ ſe appear, 


1 


8 


4 TRAGEDY. 3 


ä To lengthen Mercy gut a Moment more 


ſtretch the Span df Grace? O 21 Burkight 
This, this was thy dark Work, unpitying Man! 
BURLEIGH, - 
My gracious Miſtreſs, blame not thug my Duty, 
My gras Obedience to — high 84 1 n 
15 Laws condemn'd him firſt to die; = is 


h | ſtood between your Mercy and his TY 
. | 


was the Lady Nottingham, not I, 


| Herſelf confeſsid it all, in wild Deſpair, 


That from your Majeſty to Eſſex ſent, Lg 
With Terms of proffer'd Grace, the then receiv'd 
From his own Hand a fatal Ring, a Pledge 

It ſeems of much Importance, which the Ear! 
With earneft Suit, and warm Entreaty, d her, 
As ſhe would prize his Life, to give your Maſeſty, ic 
In this ſhe fail din this ſhe murder d Eſſex / 


 Quzzx, 


| O barbarous Wonen! 


Surrounded ſtill by Treachery and Fraud! 
What bloody Deed is this? Thou injur'd Eſer! 
My Fame is ird to all ſucceeding Times: 

But Heav'n alone can view my breaking Heart; 
Then let its Will be done. | 


From hence let proud, refiſting Mortals know 
The Arm parental, and th' indulgent Blow. 

To Heav'n's corrective Rod, ſubmiſſive bend; 
Adore its Wiſdom, on its Power depend ; 
Whilſt ruling Juſtice guides eternal Sway, 

Let Nature tremble, and let Man obey. 


EPILOGUE. 


or ee 


EPL o GUE. 


„4 


8 br an Unknown Hand, 


NEWS! 1 Nr / 
Pre got Inteſligenc 


M do do you Mink he 7s ts *—You'll never gueſs ; 
An IRisH BRICKLAYER, neither more or 1a. 
And now the Setret's out you cannot wonder, 


e about our Poet ? 


Spoken by Mrs, ess. 
good Folks, rare News, 2 121 


9 


That in commencing Bard he made a Blunder. 
Has he not left the better for the Worſe, 
In quiting Solid Brick for Empty Verſe ? 


Can he believe th* 


of Old Ben, 


Who chang'd (like him) the Trowel for the Pen, 1 

Will in his Favour move your Critic Bowels #. - 

You rather wiſh, moſt Poet's Pens were Trowels, | 

One Man is honeſt, ſenfible, and plain. 

Nor has the Poet made him pert, or vain : 

No Beau, no Courtier, nor conceited Youth ; 

x Are ſo rude, he always ſpeaks the 1ruth; 
ld he muft flatter, learn Addreſs, 

And gain the Heart of ſome rich Patroneſs : 

Trs ſhe, ſaid I. your Labours will reward, | 

tf you but join the Bricklay'r with the Bard; 

As thus———Should ſhe be old and worſe for Wear, 


You muſt neu- caſe her, front her and 
If crack'd in Fame, as ' ſcarce to. bear a 
_s cannot uſe your Trowel then too much ; 


\ . 


7 
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EPILOGUE. 


In ſhort, tbateer her Morals, the or Station, 
Plaiſter and white-waſh in your Dedication. 
Thus I advis'd—but he detefts the Plan: 
What can be done with ſuch a fimple Man? 
A Poet's nothing worth and nought availing, * 
Unleſs he'll furniſh where there is a Failing, 
Authors in theſe good Times are made and us'd, 
To grant theſe Favours Nature has raus d. 

15 won't fib, what Bounty can he crave ? 

e pay for what we want, not what we have. 
Nay tho of every Bleſſing we have flore, 
Our Sex will always wiſh——4a little more, —— 
If he'll not bend his Heart to this his Duty, 
And ſell (to who will buy) Wit, Honour, Beauty ; 
The Bricklay'r ftill for him the proper Trade is, 
Too rough to deal with Gentlemen and Ladies 
In ſhort—theyll all avoid him and negleft him, 
Unleſs that you his Patrons will protect him. 
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